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. 8 " SCENE, Oliver's Orchard: 
| TOR Enter Orlando and Adam. Re 


8 I remember, Adam, it was bequeathed * 
me. By will, but a poor thouſand crowns; 
: and, as thou. ſayeſt; charged my brother, on his bleſſin IA 
to breed me well. And there begins my ſadneſs. My 
brother Jaques he keeps at ſchool, and report-ſpeaks ggl- 
denly of his profit: for my part, he keeps me rultically At- - 
| home; or, to ſpeak more properly, ſlays me here unkept; 
for call you that keeping for a gentleman of my birth, 
_ thar differs not from the ſtalling of an ox? His horſes are 
- bred better; for, beſides that they ate fain with their 
3 feeding, they are taught their manage, and: to that end ri- 
ders daily hired: but I, his brother, gain fiothing upder 
WM. © bimbut growth, for the which bis animals on his dunghills © 2 
are as much bbund to him as I; Beſides, this — IJ 
that he ſo plentifully gives me, the ſomething that nature I 
1 me, his countenance ſeems to take from me, He 
ets me feed with his hinds, barz me the place of a brother, f 
+ and, as much as in him lies, mines my gentility with my 
education. This is ir, Adam, that grieves me; and tze M8 
ſpirit of my father, which, I think, is withio me, begins i 
to mutiny againſt this Rene, I will no longer endure” 
Wn though yet I know no wiſe remedy Ho IE avoid it. - L 
. Enter Oliver. | l 
Ae, Vonder comes my maſter, your biather; 


| 0 Flando. 


"Orl. Go apart, Adam, and thou ſhalt hear how he will _ 
bete me up. | — Sa 
Oli. Now, fir! what make you bee: EY 
Or. Nothing: I am not taught to make any thing. - | 

Oli. What mar ye then, ſir? _ 
Orl. Marry, fir, 1 am helping you to mar that. which, 
. Go made; a poor . brother * TOS. va 
_ Kdleneſs. _ „ 
Oli. Know you where you are, fr . 
„ Orl. O, ſir, very well: here im your orchard. 
Oli. Know you before whom, fir ? 


ꝙ—— — 
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of nations al ou my better, in that you are the firſt- 
bdorn; but the fame tradition takes not away my blood, 
were there twenty brothers betwixt us. I have as much 


ing before me is nearer to his reverence. . 


ds. Come, come, elder Drocher, ren are too young in 
- this. 


li. Wilt thou lay ON on me, villain ? 


ſuch a father begot villains, Wert thou not my brother, 
+ would not take this hand from thy throat, till this other 


ed on thyſelf. 

Adam. Sweet maſters be Talent; 4 for yaur. father” s 0. 
membrapce, be at accord. | 
„ Let me g0, I ſay. : | 
Oy. I will not, till I TOW You ſhall hear. . 
My father charged you in bis will to give me good educa- 
non: you have trained me up like a peaſaut, obſcuring 


5 


and hiding me from all gentleman- like qualities. "The 


ſpirit of my father grows ſtrong in me, and 1: will no 
* i logger endure it: therefore allow me ſuch exerciſe as 
may become a gent!eman, or give me ihe poor allottery 


my father left me by teſtament; ih that I will 9 buy | 


my fortunes. 
O. And what wilt thou do? beg! 8 that is ; ſpent ? 


1 | ; wen, fir, get you iv.—1 will tot long be troubled” 
"I with you: [ſhall have ſome. Part of your. will, 1 pray 


_ you, leave me. 


2 7 my good. | 7 
90ʃ.. Get you with him,” you old * . 
Aan Ts old | dog my reward ? Moſt true, 1 have 2 f 


V 
7 f © 


crowns neither, 8 Dennis! 


3 nter Denis. 4 
Yu 22 er Ea 


* * 1 
- 1. 


©: know von are my eldeſt brother; ; and, i in the te i 
„ dition of blood, mow: ſhould ſo know me. he courteſy 


of my father i in me, as you; albeit, I confeſs your com - 


on WI def! . bis hand. 


Or}. Tam no villain: I am the youngeſt fon. of . 8 
Rowland de Boys; and he is thrice a villain that ſays | 


Or]. I will qo. farther offend you th. an becomes me fur P 
my teeth in your ſervice, God be with my old walter, 


I will phyſic your rankneſs, and yet give no e ; 


- 


( [collaring. bim. 6 


bad pulled out thy tongue for laying ſo; 2) thou. haſt rail- 


be would not have poke ſuch a word. . 
= . [ Excunt Orlando 2 * ö 
4 Ob. Is it eben fo Regie you to grow upon mz 2-— 


the new court? 


| AS YOU LIKE IT. 53 5 | 
Oli. Was not Charles, the Duke's wreſtler, here to. 


5 ſpeak with me? 
Den. So pleaſe you, be ichere at * . and i impor- 


j H 
= * * % : a ' 
« __ 
+ 8 br” , 
4 . #7 
5 of : 
* 
» 409 
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tunes acceſs to you. _ * 
Ou. Call him . e Dennis. "Twill de a 
good way 3 ; and to-morrow the wreſtling is. >. 


r 5 ft oh 5, eo 
Obe. Good-morrow to your worſhip. | 
Oli. Good Mouſieur e N the new news * 


Cha, There's no news at the court, fr, FOR the old” _ 
news: that is, the old Duke is baniſhed by his younger | 
brother the neu Duke: and three or four loving Lords | 
have put themſclves into voluntary exile with him, whoſe - 
lands and revenues enrich the new Duke, therefore he 

gives them good leave to wander, 35 18 * 
Oli. Can vou tell if Roſalind, the eig Dale daughter, 2 2 
be baniſhed with her father; 1 I 
Cha. O, no; for the new Duke's daughter, hev da- „ og 
ſin, fo loves her, being ever from their cradles bred ge: 
ther, that :ſhe would have followed her exile, or have died 
to ſtay behind her. She is at the court, and no leſs be- 
loved of her uncle than his own daughter; oy never tuo | 
laaies loved as they do. ; TT 
Ol. Where ul the old. Dake live? - 
Cha, They ſay be is already in the foreſt of Anion) an „ 
a many merry men with hem; and there they live like | 
the old Robin Hood. of England. They ſay many 8 
gentlemen flock io him every day, and fleet the: time 1 1 
careleſsly; as they did in the golden world. 1 
Duke? What, you wreſtle. t9-morrow- 'defore the. dem _ 
uke? 5 
la. Marry do I, fir: and 1 come to acquaint + 10 
W a matter, I am given, ſir, fecretly to underſtand, 
that your ee en brother Orlando had a diſpoſition to 
come in diſguiſed againſt me to try a fall. \To-morrow;... 
fir, L wreſtle for my credit ;-and he that eſcapes me with- _ 
out ſome broken limb, ſhall acquit him well. Your. 
brother is but young and tender; and for your. love 1 
would be loth to foil him, as 1 muſt for mine own bo- n 
-, 'nour, if he come inn; 
Oli. Charles, I thank thes for thy lote to me, OY 
thou ſhalt find, I will moſt kindly requite. I had myſelf : IE; 
_ notice of my brother's purpoſe herein, and have by under - 5 
hand. means laboured to diſſuade him from it; but he ins . 


„„ As you. LIKE IT. 8 
reſolute. I tell thee; Charles, he is the Rubborned: you 18 
fellow in France; full of ambition, an envious emulator 
of every man's good part“, a ſecret and villainous con- 

triver againſt me his natural brother; There fore uſe thy 
| diſcretion; I bad as lief thou diſt break his neck as his 
| - | fingers. And thou wert ben look to' t ; for if thou doeſt 
him any flight diſgrace, or if he do not mightily grace” 
hui nſelf on thee, he will practiſe againſt thee by poiſon; 
e.ͤntrap thee by ſome treacherous device; and never leave 
tthee till he hes ta'en thy life by ſome indirect means or 
bother; for I aſſure thee (and almoſt with tears I ſpeak it). 

1 there 1 is not one ſo young and ſo villainous this day liv- 

ing. | ſpeak but brotherly of him; but ſhould Ianatomize 

=... him to: thee as he is, I muſt bluſh and Wa and thou 
muſt look pale and wonder... 

Cl. I am heartily glad [came hither to you. If he 

. - come to-morrow, Pl give him his payment; if ever be 

| . £ alone again, I'll never wreſtle for Prize more. e 

| 

* 


Jo, God keep your worſhnidp. 
004i. Farewel, good Charles, I hope I ſhall ſee an end 
3 . 3 0 him; for my öl, yer I know: not why, hates nothing. 
more than him, Yet he's gentle; never ſchooled, and 
et learned; full of noble device; of all ſorts enchanting- 
P beloved; and indeed, ſo much in the heart of the 
I . JO k eſpecially: of my own-people, who beſt know 
3 „ mim; that] am altogether miſpriſed. But it ſhall not be 
3 fo long — this wreſtler hall clear all. Nothing remains 
but that 1 kindle the] hay thither, which now Igo 
| A N =, about. | (Exit. et 
1 8 CENE, An apes Walk before the Doke' «Palace. Ws 
N 31 Enter Roſalind and Cxl „ 5 
N 


54% 


=. "Cel. I pray thee, Roſal nd, ſweet coz, 'dy merry. 5 
3 Ref. Dear Celia, I-ſhew more mirth than 1am miſtreſs. 
of; aud would: you yet Lowere merrier? Unleſs yo 
F could teach me to forget a baniſhed father, you muſt not 
learn me how to remember any extraordinary pleaſure. 
ZZ Herein 1. ſee tou loveſt me not with the ſull 


5 weight that I. love thee, It. my uncle, thy baniſhed la- 
ther, had baniſhed thy uncle, the Duke my father, fo thou 
LE _ - .hadt been ſtill with, me, L could have tangiert my ſove to 
take thy father for mine; ſo wouldſt thou, if the truth, af 

thy love io me ere fo ae fly en, mine is 
e 4 + 

5 Kal. wen, 1 «di forges t the add of my ela, 10 | 
N in n 1 


2 


t. 


e "ks 10 LIKE IT. 


Cel, Vu know, my father had no child but. I, nor 
none is like to have ; and, truly, chen he dies, thru ſhält 
5 be his heir: for Wbache hath taken au ay from thy father 
8 perforce, I «ill render thee again in affection ; by mine 
honour, I will—and when E break that oath, tt me torn 
monſter Therefore, my. [wes t Roſe, my dear Roſe, be- 
merry. 
Reſ. From henceforth: E witt, cos, and deviſe Fports : —— 
let me ſee What think you of fall: ing in Jove ? 
Cel. Marry, E pr | aps do, to make ſport withal : bat 
live no man im good earneſt. ;;nor no further in ſport ei... 
ther, than with ſafety of. a pure bluſh thou TOE in ho- 
pour come off agaio. 
Ro. What ſhall be our ſport thay 8 Sh ; 
Cal. Let us fit and mock the good erte Fortune 
from her Wheel, her wks: — be henceforth beſtowed: * 
"equally. 
vie. 1 "woold” we could dd ſo z for her benvllty? are 
mighiily miſplaced*> and the bountitul blind woman doth - 
moſt miſtake in her gifts to women. 
Cel. Tis true: for thoſe that ſhe makes fair: \h> ſcaihe 
makes honeſt: and thoſe that ſhe makes honeſt, tlie makes 
Nox ill-favouredly. | 
El Nay, now chou · zoelt rom Fortune's office to Na. 
ture's ; Fortune reigns in. gifts of the world, not in be 
linea ment; of Nature. | 
Pater Touchſtone 5 : 
35 Cel. No when Nature hath made a fair creature; may 
8 he not. by ' fortune fall into the fire? Though Nature 
| hath given vs wit to-flout at Fortune, hath not Fortune 
Leut! in this fool to cut off the argument? 5 
Eo. Indeed, there is Fortune tov hard for Nature, 
Cel. Perad venture, this is not Fortune's work neither, 
„ wi Nature's; e een our natural wits too doll . 
ö to reaſon of ſach Goddeſſes, hath ſent this natural for gur 
| whetſtane : for always the dolnefs of the foot is the wher- 
one of the wits. Howtow = bitherwander vou? 
Puch. Millreſe, you mult come au ay tg your father. 
Cel. Were you made che meſſenger? 3 
Touch. No, by mide honou:; i but 1 was big! ro come 
for vou. „ 
: | Rof. Where 8 you that 1 al? 3 
"Touch, Of a certain Knight that fore #; bie ak 
, heh were good pancakes, and fwore by his honour the © 
muſtard was naught. Now; I'll ſtand to it, the Pancakes 
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; him, and broke three of, his zite, and there is little hope uf - 


AS: YOU. LIKE: 17. 


were naught; dd the mutard. was good, and yet; was not 
the Knight forſworn.... 


Cel. How een, that, in | the great beap of your. 
n . 

Ne. Ay, marty; now 3 your wean. 
Doch. Stand you both forth now: ſtroke your-chins, 
ard: ſwear by your beards that I am a knave. 

Cel. By our beards, if we had-them, thou art. | 

Toucl. By my knavery,. if 1 had it, then Iwere : dit 
it you ſwear by that that is ut, you are not forſworn : - 
vo more was this Knight ſwearing by his honour, for he 
never had assy; or if he had, he had ſworn it away, be- 
fore ever he ſaw thoſe pancakes or 9 wullard. - Here 

comes Monſieur Le Beau- 19 by 135 

nter Le Beau. „„ 
Rof... With his mouth full of news... | 2 3h 
Cel. Which he will put on us, as pigeons. feed their 
young. 1 
Ro/. Then wall we be: news-crammed. 4 
Cel. All che better; e ſhall-be the more marketeble. 

Ban, jour, Monfieur Le Beau; what news? 

Le Beau, Fair princeſs, you bave es e 

Gel. Sport? of what colour? 

. Le Beau. What colour, madam. ? How: al eadber 
o 5 

7 Rof. As wit ald fortune will. Ci 

Touch, 'Or-as the deſtinies 3 | Bn 

Cel. Well ſaid ; that was laid on with a towel. REYES 

Le Beau. Vou ama ze me ladies: I would have told 


. 


. „ you of good wreſtling, which, you have loſt the ſight of, 


. Yet tell us che manner of he wrestling. 
T Beau. Iwill tell you the beginning; and, if it pleaſe | 
- your lady ſhips, you may ſee the end; for the beſt is vet 
” do; and here where you are, they are cewieg e : 
orm it. N , 
Cel. Well—the beginaing, that 3 is dead and beried,n 
Le Beau. There comes an old man and his three ſons—= -- 
Cel. I could match this beginning with an old: tale. 
Le Beau. Three proper young man of excellent growth . 
* Br preſence 
_ "Roſe With bills on their necks: Be it bun unte «ll; 
men by theſe proſems —— : 
Le 3 be eldeſt of the e wreſtled with Charles £ 
the Duke's wreſtler ; which Charles in a moment threw . 


7 


+ 


4s vov LIKE 1 3 
che hing., 


life in him: To he ſerved the ſecond, and fo 
Vonder they lie; the poor old man, their father, making 


ſuch. pitiful dole over them, that all _ 2 . 


bis ur with. weeping. | 
- Ref, Alas! 


Touch, But what is the ſport, Moakieur, that the ladies 


dave loſt? 

Le Beau. Why this, that I ſpeak of. | 

Touch, Thus men may grow wiſer every day | 11 i9 
the firſt-time that ever I heard JO? of .ribs welpen 


for ladies. 
Cel. Or I, I promiſe the 


Oo. 
Ke. But is there any elſe ae to ſee this le ab pr 


in his ſides ? is there yet another doats upon rib-breaking ? 
Shall we ſee this wreſtling, coufin-? - , 


Le Beau. Yoa muſt if you ſtay h _ for here is the | 


place appvinted for the wieſtling, 
perform it. 


Cel, Yonder, lanes they are > coming, Let us now thay 
and ſee it. ; 


they are e to 


| Fury Enter Date F. ee Lords, Orlando, Cherles, : 5 2 


and Attendants. 


Dale Come on. re the youth, will nor. be entreate 


ed, his own peril on his forwardueſs, , 6 
Ro/. Is yonder, the man? : 


Le Beau Even he, madam. e 


Cel. Alas, he is too young: yet be locke foccefslully. 


Duke. How now, daughter and cou are you r 5 


hi ther to ſee the wreſt.ing 7 
Ro. Ay, my liege, ſo pleaſe your give v5 leave. 


Dube. You will take little delight 1a it, I can tell vou. 
there is ſuch odds in the men: in pity of the challenger's 


youth, I would fain diſſuade him, but he will not be un- 


treated. Speak to him ladies; ſee if you can move bim. 


Cel. Call him hither, vood Monſicur Le Beau. 
Date. Do fo. Vil not be . { Duke goes apart. 


Le Beau. Monſieur the challenger, the Prince tf call . 


40 you. 
Gel. F attend them with all A end duty. 


Ref: Young man, haie 5 challeuged Charles the 


wreſtler? 


_ Orl. No, fair princeſs, he is the general chatheegi'þ ; 


come but in, as N do, to Nr anb him the üirengt u. 7 
of 8 youth. | | | 1 8 5 


—— 


As. you LEE N 
16 "hs years. | 1 have ſeen eruel proof oof this as: 
a If you ſaw'yourſelf with your eyes, or knew. 
„ Aen. elf with your judgment, the fear of your adventure 
would counſel you to a more equal enterpriſe. We pray 
Pao, for your own lake, to embrace your own. _fafety, and: 
3 -give over this attempft. 
? Ref. Do, young fir ; your reputation ſhall not therefire - - 
de miſpriſed. We will make it our ſuit to the Duke, | 
£4.55 — SM the-wreſtling might not go forward: 1 
Ori. I beſeech- you, putth me not with your. hard 5 
| 1 thoughes, wherein Pconfeſs me much guilty, to deny o iM 
fair and excellent ladies any thing, But ler your fair eyes 4 
5 and gentle wiſhes go with me to my trial; whereip if. E ] 
be foiled, there is but one ſhamed that was never gracious; 
if Killed, but one dead that is willing io be ſo. I. ſhall 
do my friends no wrong, for I have none to lament me; 
the world no injury, for in it L have noth ing; only in: | 
the world I fill up a place, which may be better fupplied | 
if When I have made it empty. - 
Ti Ro. The lutle Nr on I "ROI 1 would it were with: | 
= Ty 5 
BJ * And mine, to eke out pets. ON | 
_ "= Ka. Fare vou. well. Jay! Heaven E be Goctived in- 
__ ou | | 4: 
7 Cel: Your heart's 40675 be with you + | 1 
Cha. Come, where is this young Ee that. Is 5 s 


\ 


3 5 „debe to lie with his ere earth. | 
- = Ox. Ready, t . _ . 6 
dbdbiuñis You ſhall try but ane fall. N ; | 
e. Noel warrant your grace; you | ſhall not entreat L 
. him to a lecond, that: have fo mightily perſuade 0 him. | 
-'from a firſt. FEE | : 
#4 rl. You mean to ads me ers you $501d not have * 
# . mocked me before; but come your ways. 2 | 


Nea. Nou, Hercules be thy ſpeed, young mas! 
Cel. I would I were invindle, t to catch the ON fel- 
WW | :lowby de ng. L. wreſtle. 
= Duke. No 2 more. [Charles 77 brown. 

l Ne. T beſe ch nd Grace: 1 aun not Pu: well 

breathed. 
Dube. How doſt thou, Auen Phe Cp Fong 

1 "> Torch. He cannot ſpeak, my. Lands „ a 
Dale. Bear him away. —= What wady's game, 000g 
1 wan ?. ; 


£ 
— — — 4 


— 


f — — — — 


. AS YOU -LIEE IT: - e 
Or], Orlando, my liege, the youngeſt ſon of Si ir Rows | 
land de Boys. 73 
Duke. I would thou hadft been ſon to ſome man 0 
he world eſteem'd thy father honourable, 2 
But 1 did find him ſtill mine ere 
But fare thee well, thou art a gallant youth; 
I would thaw: had told me of another father. TY 
\ [Exit Duke, with vis train. e 
arent Celia, Roſalind, and Orlando. 8 
22 Cel. Were I my father, coz, would I do this ? 3 
Orl. Lam more proud to be Sir Rowland's ſon; 
His youngeſt ſon; and would not change that — 
To be adopted heir to Frederic. 
' Ref. My father lov'd Sir Rowland as his foul, 
And all the world was of my father's mind: © 
Had I before known this young man His ſon, | 1 
I ſhould have given him tears unto-entreaties, 5 
Ere he ſhould thus have S N e 
Cel. Gentle couſin, - . 
let us go thank him and encourage im: 1 
My father's rough and envious Hebels . . 
Sticks me atheart. Sir, you have well deſerv'd: 
„ If you do keep your promiſes in love, — 
But juſtly as you have exceeded all promiſe, VVV 
Four miſtreſs ſhall be happy. op ITS, 555 
x Ro/. Gentleman, ET a Bs PETS OTE. 
Wear this for me; one out of ſaits with Fortune, 3 
BW Thatcould give more, but that her hand lacks means. I 
0 —Shall we go, coz ? [Erving bim a chain from ber neck, 
Cel. Ay Fate you well, fair gentleman. - 
Ort. Can I not ſay, I thank you? My better pers 


N Are all-thrown.down, and that which here ſtands up 
at: Is but a mere lifeleſs block. 


3 — 
* 


. Roſe He calls us back my pride fell with my forte. 15 
9 Tl aſk him what he-would.—Did you call, fir?” 
ve Sir, you have wreſtled well, and overthrown 


More than your enemies, 
Cel. Will you go, coz? ?; | 
Ro/. n with you—-PFare you FB N | 
[Zxeunt Roſalind eat Celia, 
8 What 8 hangs theſe _ weights | von b 
e 
I cannot enk v0 her ; ; yet the arg'd conference. 
Euter Le Beda. 
xm Oo poor Orlando ! thoy art overthrown . CCS 
he © 9 


— noren tpn 


: 


a you. LIKE: 1. 
| Ot Charles, or ſomething. weaker, maſters hive”: gh 
| Le Bean. Good fir, I do in friendſhip counſel you 
nm. leave this place... Albeit you have deſerv'd 
High commendation, true applauſe; and love 3 
'Ya ſuch is now the Duke's condition; nnn 
That he miſconſtrues all that you have done. 155 
The Duke is humourous ; hat he is, indeed, 

0 More ſuĩirs you to conceive than me to ſpeak of. 

Or. I thank you, ſir: and, pray you, tell me this; 

: 15 Wpbich of the two was daughter of the ord 50 
That here was at the wr efiling ? : 


** 


a. * 


— 1 


[e Beas. Neither his ä if we judge by mans. 
x7 ners; 
: But yet, W the ſhorter i is: his da hter 
ZBir, fare you well 975 , 


 Hereafter, in a better world on this, | | 
- Ihall deſire more love and knowledge of you. oY a 


* 


nnn N 


| Orl. I reſt much bounden to you: fare ye well 

38 Thus muſt I from the ſmoke into the rn 1 

From tyrant Duke unto «tyrant brother: 

1 Butz heavenly Roſalind! [Bbc | 
i = | _ SOENE, An Apartment "IT'S Pole. ö 
=o Enter Celia and Rofalind. Ss 

—_ ..- Cel. Why, couſin; why, Rofalind—Cupid bare mer- 

1 oo not a word? 

3 Kol. Not one to throw ata dog. 18 5 
3 Cel. No, thy words are too 3 be eat a 
Fo upon curs; throw ſome- of them at me. But i is all this 
#5 N father? 

., No, ſome of it is fox his child's father. Oh, how 
full of briars is this workirg- day world! * 


1 Cel. They are but burs, couſin, thrown upon thee in 
1 holiday foolery; - if we walk not in the trodden Fathe, our 5 
5 "z petticoats will catch them. 92 
1 of. I could ſhake n of "mp cont 3 theſe burs are | 
in my heart. 
Cel. Hem them away | 
Ee, I would try; if I could m hat aud! 8 5 
Cel. Come, come, wreſtle with thy affections. 
e, an the pt of a better wreſtler than 
„ ©: Rong 
„ n od with opon you you will try in * gg 
In deſpight of a fall.— Bui turning theſe jeſis out of ſer- 
Fr IT talk Aer e en ah woes 2 


= 
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8 you ſhould fall into ſs ſtrong a li kiog, with old. 
Sir Rowland's youngeſt fon ? 
Ref. The Duke, my father, loved his father "FX Tag 
Cel. Doth it therefore enſue; that you ſhould love his 
ſon dearly ? By this kind'of chaſe, I ſhould. hate him, 
for my father hated his father dearly. ; vet +1 hate not er 
lando. . » 5 | 
© Rof. No, faith, hate Minas, for my ſake. 
Cel Why ſhould 17 doth he not deſerve well? 
Enter Duke, with Lords. 
Roſ. Let me love him for that; and do you love him, 
becauſe I do- Look, here comes the Duke, 
Cel. With his eyes full of anger. 8 1 
Duale. Miſtreſs, diſpatch you with your ſafeſt haſte, . 1 
3 Apd get you from our court. . 
Ry. Me, uncle! Duke. You, FP . 
Within theſe ten days if that thou, be'ſt found 
So near our public court as twenty cine | 
Thou dieſt for it. „„ 
Rof. 1 do de ſeech your Grace, _ ; e 
Let me the knowledge of my fault bear wich 0 me: e 
If with myſelf I hold intelligen een, 
Or have acquaintance with my own deſires ; 5 
- Tf that I do not dream, or be not frantic, 1 
(As Ido truſt: Lam not) then, dear uncle. 
Never ſo much as in a thought unborn, 32 re AN 
Did I offend ycur Highneſs. . Inn. 
Duke. Thus do all traitors ; 
Let it ſaftice thre, that I rraſt thee not. ; 
Rof. Vet your miſtruſt cannot make me a traitor : . 
Tell me whereon'the likehhood Jepends. 
Dude. Thou art thy father's daughter, there's 3 
Ro So was I when your Highneſs took his dukedom z. - 
So was I when your Highneſs baniſh'd him. * 
Freaſon is not inberited, my Lord; | 
Or if we did derive it from our (Fieads, ID ; 
What's that to me? my father was no traitor: r: 
Then, gocd my liege, miſtake me not To. much, 5 
To think my poverty is treachercus. 8 
Cel. Dear ſovereign, hear me ſpeak. © „ 
Due. Ay, Celia; we but ſtay'd ner for your ke, Ps SSR 
Elfe had ſhe with her father rang'd along. „ 
Cel. 1 did not then entreat to have her ſtay; 3 
| It was your pleaſure, and your-own remorſe; .. : 3 
iwas too young that time 3 value un R 
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4 | ee in the greatneſs of my word, you die. 
15% Exeunt Doke, Se. 
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But n. now I know her : if ſhe be a traitor, 
Why ſo am I; we lin have flept together, 
Roſe at an inſtant, learn'd, play'd, eat together; 

And whereſoe'er we went, like Juno's wans, 

Still we went coupled, and inſeparable. 

' Duke. She is too fubtle for thee ; ; and her decade. 
Her very ſilence and her patience, | 
Speak to the people, and I they pl ty Hare 3k) 
. Then open not thy lips: 
Firm and irrevocable is my doom, 
| Which I have paſt upon her—She i is baniſh'd 
4 Cel. Pronounce that ſentence then no me, a liege; 

J cannot live out of her company. 5 
Af you out- ſtay the time, upon mine, honour, | 


E, Cel. O my poor Roſalind! where wilt thou go? 
Wiilt thou change fathers? I will give thee wine. 
I charge thee, be not thou more griev d thay I am. 
g Rof. I have more cauſe. | 
Cel. Thou hai not, couſin; _ ; 
Pr'ythee; be cheerful : know'ft thou not, the Dake! 
Hath baniſh'd mehis daughter? 
Roſ. That he hath not. 
Cel, No? bath not? Roſalind lacks 3 the lane- 
Which teacheth thee that thou and I am one. 


92 


No, let my father ſeek another heir. 
| Therefore deviſe with me how we may fly; 
Whither to go, and what to bear with-us : 
Boa do not ſeek to take. your change upon you. 
Jo bear young griets yourſelf, and leave me out; 
For by this Heaven, now at our ſorrows pale, 


| .£ Say what thoucarſfl, T'il go along with thee, 


Reiſe Why, whither ſhall we go ? 
Cel. To ſeek my uncle in the foreſt of Addn 
e. Alas, what danger will it be to us, 
Maids as we are, to travel forth ſo far? 
Beavty yaoi thieves ſooner than 1 ; 
| l put myſelf in poor and mean attire FEED 
I be like do you; ſo ſhall we paſs e 12 
Asad never ſtir affailants. 
Raj. Were it not better, 2 
Becauſe that I am more than common tall, 3 
That! did ſuir me All points like a man? 


% 


Shall we be ſundred ? ſhall we part, ſweet ins: 


22228 
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A gallant euflas by my ſide, 
A boar ſpear in my hand; and (ia my heart 
Lie there what hidden woman's fear there will) 
I'll have a-ſwaſhing and a martial outſide ; 
As many other manniſh cowards have, „ 
That do outface it with their ſemblances. 5 
Cel. What ſhall I call thee'when thou art a man? 1 
| Ry. I'll have no worſe a hae than Jove's own Page 3 A 
And therefore, look you,.call 'me Gany . | 
But what will you be calPFd.? 35 
Cel. Something that hath a reference to my ſtate; 
No longer Celia, but Aliena. | 
Reſ. But, couſin, what if we aſſay' d to ſteal 
The clowniſh fool out of your father's court? 
Would he not be a comfort to our travel ? 
Cel. He'll go along o'er the wide world with me * 
Leave me alone to woo him. Let's away 5 
And get our jewels and our wealth together; 'M | . » 
Deviſe the-fitteſt time, and ſafeſt way ö 5 
To hide us from purſuit that Will be made 
After my flight: now go we in conteut . 
10 e not to baniſhment, Lehnt. 


— 


. — _— 


WE A E II. "+ 5d 
SCENE, a FR. Fe 
Enter Duke ſenior, Amiens, and two or three Lords 11. 
Foreſters. 
Duke OW, my cco-mates, and brothers i in exile, 
ſen Hath not old cuſtom made this life more fiveet 
Than that of painted pomp? Are not theſe woods 
More free from peril than the envious courts ? 
Here feel we but the penalty of Adam, 
The ſeaſons? difference; as the ey fan 8. : 
And churliſh chidings of the winter's wind; _ 
Which, when it bites and blows upon my body, 
Even till I ſhrink with cold, I ſmilz, and ſay, 
This is no flattety: theſe are counſellors 
That ſeelingly perſyade me whatI am. 
Sweet are the uſes of adverſity, h 
| Which, like the toad, ugly and venomous, 
Wears yet a precious jewel in his head: 
Ad this our lite, exempt from public havnt, | . 
Finds tongues in trees, books in the running brooks, 
Sexmond. in n flones, and youu! in IN gs OIL 
8 2 


% 6 


* 
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Ami. I would not change it. Happy is your Grace, | 
| That can tranſlate the ſtubbornneſs of ortune 
Into ſo quiet and and ſo ſweet a . 4 
Dute Jen. Come, hall we go and kill us veniſon ? 
And yet it irks me, the poor dappled fools, | 5 
Being native burghers of this deſert city, f 
- Should in their own confines, with forked heads 
| Have their round haunches gor d. „„ 
1 Lord. Indeed, my Lord, ORC, 7 
The melancholy J. ques eie d at 71 0 „ 1 
And, in that kind, ſwears you do more uſurp.. 
- Than doth your brother that hath baniſh'd you. 
To. day my Lord of Amiens, and myſelf, 
Did ſteal behind him, as he lay along 
Under an oak, whoſe aniique root peeps out 
Upon the brook that brawls along this wocd : 
To the which place a poor ſequeſter d ſtag, 
bat from the hunters? aim had ta en a hurt, 
Did come to Jang uiſh ; and, indeed, my Lord, 
be wreicked animal heav d forth ſuch gon 
That their diſcharge did ſtreteb his leathern coat 
Almoſt to burſting ; and the big round tears 
Cours'd one another down bis innocent — ** 
In piteous chaſe: and thus the hairy fool, 
Stood on the extremeſt verge of che {wifi brook, 
— Augmentiogit with tears. os 
Duke fin. But what faid Jaques? 
Did he not moralize this ſpeQacle ? | 
1 Lord. O yes, infqa'thouſand ſimilies. 
Firſt, for his weeping-in the needleſs ſtrem m 
Poor deer, queth he, hon mak 4 teftament & 
As evorldlings do, giving. thy Sum of more . 
To that auhc hed too much. "Chen, being alone, | 
Left and abandon'd of his velvet friends, 
Zis right, quoth he; 1hus miſery doth part 
The flux of company. Anon, a careleſs. herd, PET 
Full of the paſture, jumps along % 1,” 
And never ſtays to greet him: 4y, quoth 7755 
 Saweep-on, you fat and greaſy citizens ;_ | 


i, juft.the faſhion : whereſore do you look 
| 5 that poor and broken bankrupt there? s? 


us molt inveCtively he pierceth through 
The body of the country, city, court, 
Vea, and of this our life: ſwearing that we 
Are mere uſerpers, ty Fes and, ee morle,.. 


— 


* 


Ob, what a world is this, when what i 18 comely , 


To fright the animals, ard to kill them up 


In their aſſign'd and native dwelling place. 1 „ 
Duke ſen.-Shew me the place: 


I love to cope him in theſe ſullen fits, 
For then he's full of matter. by Br I 
bn * I'll bring you to T7 ſtraight, „„ Lett. 


S CE NE, The Pala. 


Futer Duke F redarie. with Lords. ©. 
2 Lord. My Lord, the royniſh clown, at whom ſo oft 
Your Grace was wont to laugh, is alſo FINN of 


| Heſperia, the princes ' gentlewoman, D 


Confeſſes, that ſhe ſecretly o'erheard - 


| Your daughter and her couſin commend 


The parts and graces of the wreſller 
That did but lately foil the ſinewy Charles; 88 
And he believes, wherever they are gone, N 
Tat youth is furely in their company. 
Duke. Send to his brother; fetch that 4 3 z 


And let not Tearch and inquiſition 1 5 

To . again theſe fooliſh runaways. | | [Exeunts 
SCENE, Olwer's Heu. 
Euter Orlando and Adam. P60 6 


Ort, Who's there? - FN - 


Adam. What! my young. maſter? Ob, my gentle 1 


maſter, 
Oh, my ſweet maſter, O you. memory 
- old Sir "MM why, what make you here? 
bed. are you ous ?. why do people love you? 
wherefore are you gentle, ſtrong, and valiant >. 
Why ſhould you be-ſo fond to overcome: 


| * 


The bony priſer of the humourous Duke ? 88 | 8 ON 


Your praiſe is too ſwiftly home before you. 


Know you not, maſter, to ſome kind of men 


Their graces ſerve them but as enemies? 


No more do yours; your virtues, gentle maſters, 


Are ſanctiſied and holy traitors to vu. . q : 


Envenoms him that bears i it! 


Orl. Why, what's the matter? = Fig EE | "a4 8K - ? 
Adam. O unhappy youth! JJC 
Come not within theſe doors; within this roof. 


The enemy of all your graces lives: — Vour denne, 
Hath heard your praiſes ; and this night he means. 
To burn the lodging whete you ufe.to lie, 


„ you NV“; 


3 
a "= 


—— 
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the w will have other means to cut you off: 

I overheard him, and bis practices. 
This is no place, this houſe is but a butchery ; 8 
Abhor it, fear it, do not enter it. 

Orl. Why, whither, Adam, wouldſt thou have me go ? 
Auaam. No matter whither, ſo you come not here. 
Or. What, wouldſt thou have me go and beg my 28 

Or, with a bãſe and boi ſterous ſword, enforce 
A thieviſn living on the common road? Ie a 
_ Fhis I muſt do, or know not what to do: 
Yet this I will not do, do bo I can; 


* 
FP, Mogky WF YT" UH EA. 


] rather will ſubje& me to the malice EW ut = 8 

Of a diverted blood, and bloody brother. = \ 
Adam. But do not (5, I have five hundied Se Jn : 

The thrifty hire I fav'd under your father, e F 


Which I did ſtore to be my f. let nuſſe V 
When ſervice ſhovld in my old limbs lie lame, 1 4 > 

And un regard. d age in corners thrown. = 7 

Take that: ane Hz that doth the ravens feed, 
'Yea, providently caters for the Harrow. | b 
Be-comfort to my age] Here is the gold, . td 
All . I give you; let me be your ſervant; | - 

*Fho? I look cld, yet I am ſtrong and Os. 


g Forkn my youth I never did apply . Ms 15 
Hot, and \ibellious liquors i in my blood ; SEE ee b 
Nor did I, with unbaſhful forthead, Woo ñ 

The means of wickedneſs and debility; AS ent ab is e 


| N my age is as a luſty winter, 
Froſty, but kindly. Let me go with you, | 
I'll do the ſervice of a younger man 8 | 
In all your baſineſs and negeſſities. 
Or. Oh! good old man; how well in the appears 


The conſtant ſervice of the antique world; a T 
When ſervice ſweat for duty, not for meed ! [ 1 5 A 
Thou art not for the faſhion of theſe times, Ws B 
Where none will ſweat, but for promotion; VVV (/ 
And, having that, do choak their ſeryice-up, _- ©, + H 
E en with the baving. * It is not ſo with — 8 11 


Bur, poor old man, thou prun'ſt a rotten. tree, 
That cannot ſo much. a8 4 hloſſqm yield, 


In lieu of all thy: pains and aſbandr Yo. £4645! 6-4 Ls nt 5 
But come thy ways ; we'll go alang together 3. 1— 2 T 
Aud ere we haye thy youthful wages feat. © 


We'll light upon ſome ſettled low nr 
_ Adam, Ma F201, 4.406 
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To the laſt gaſp, with truth and loyalty, 

From ſeventeen ycars till now almoſt fourſcore 

Here lived I, but now live here no. more. 

At eee years many their ſortune's ſeek ; 

But at fourſcore it is too late a week: 

Yer fortune cannot recompence me better 

Than to die well, and not, my maſter's debtor 

| SCENE, The Foreſt of Arden. 

Enter Rofal ud iu boy s cloaths, for Ganymed ; Celia dreft 
like a jþ e „jon Aliena; aud Thuchflone. 

Roſ. O jupiter i how weary are my fpirits! - | 

Touch, 1 care not for my fpiri.s, if my legs were not : 
Weary. 105 

Rof. I could find in my heart to diigrace my man's ap- 
patel, and cry like a woman: but I muſt comtort the 
weaker veſſel, as doublet and boſe ought to th:w itſelf 
courageous to petticcat; therefore, courage, g od Aliena. 

Cel. I pray you, bear wi h me; I can go no further. 

Touch, For my part, I had rather bear wich'you, than 
bear you: yet I ſhou'd bear no croſs, if I did bear you 3 | 
Hor I think you haie no money in your purſe. 

Rof. Well, this is the foreſt of Ades. 

7 oxch, Ay, now-I am in Arden: the more fool I; his. 
1 was at home, I was ina better place; but travellers muſt 
be content, 

Ro. Ay, be ſo, 3 Touchſtone. Look you, who 
comes here; a yaypg man and an old, in ſolemn _ 
2 Corin and Silvius. 

Cor. That i is the way to make her ſcorn you flili. 

Sil. O Corin, that thou knew'ſt how I do love der! 

Cor, 1 partly gueſs; for I have lov'd ere now, _ 

Sil. No, Corn, being old, thou canſt not gueſs, | 
Tho? in thy youth thou waſt as true a Lones* 21777 = 07 
As ever ſigh'd upon. a midnight pillow ; 

But if thy love were ever like ro mine, 23 20% 
(As ſure, I think, did never man love ſo) TT, © 
How many ations moſt ridiculous 9 9 

Haſt thou been drawn to by thy phabtaſy! ; 

Cor. Into a thouſand, that I have: forgotten. 

Si. O, thou didſt then ne'er love ſo heartily. - Pu; 
If thou remembereſt not the {lighteſt folly, rl 
That ever love did make thee run aber ge 4 
Thou haſt not lov'd . 


or if thou haſt not fats as 1 do. now, | 


o 
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Wear): ing the bearer in thy miſtreſs' 8 praiſe, 


Thou halt not lov'd ; — -—- Wes 6 „ 


Or if thou haſt not broke from company 


Ih Abruptly, as my paſſion now makes me: 
Thou Non not lov d- 


—Oh, Phcebe, Phoebe, Phoebe! 
[ Exit Silvius, 
Bop, "lo poor ! ! ſearching of thy wound, 1 
bave by hard adventure found my own. © | 
Touch And I mine. I remember, when I was in. love, 


coming o' nights to Jane Smile: and J remember the 


kiffing of her batlet, and the cow's dugs that her pretty | 
chopt hands had milked : and I remember the wooing of 


a a peaſcod 1nflead of her; from whom I took: two code, 


and giving her them again, ſaid with weeping tears, Wear- 


theſe fer my ſake. We, that are true lovers, run into 


firarge capers; but as all is moltal in natute, fo is. all 
nature id love, mortal id folly. < 

Roe Thou ſpeakeſt wiſer than thou art ware of. {f 

Touch. Nov. I ſhall ne'er be aware of mine own | wit... 
till break my ſluins againſt it. 

Cel. I pray you, one of you queſtisn yon mad, | 


If be for gold will give. us _ AT : 
J faint almoſt to death. HERS 


— 


Touch. Holla; you clown „ e ED . 
Ro/; Peace, fool ; be's not thy kinſwan. „ 
Cor. WhO calls? 2 e 1 
Touch. Vour bettere, FTW 
Cor, Elſe they are very wretched, Nr ; 
Bop. Peace, I fay—Good even to you, friend. 
Cor. And to you, gentle ſir, and to you all. NE 
Ro/. I pr:ythee, ſhepherd, if that love, or gold 5 1 
Can i in this deſert place buy entertainůgent, | 
Bring i us where we may reſt ourſelves, and feed. 
Here's a young maid with e mach oppreſs'd,. 5 
And faints for ſuccour. | ; N 1. 
/ / 
And with, for her ſake more than bur mine own; ; 
My fortunes were more able to relieve he; 
But I am ſhepherd to another man, 1 „ 
And do not ſheer the fleeces that I graze: „ 
My maſter is of churliſh diſpoſition, E 
And little recks to find the way to Heaven 
By doing deeds of hoſpitality. 
Beſides, his cote, his flocks, and bounds to b 
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That ye will feed on; bat what is, come fee 3 
Auch in my voice moſt welcome ſhall ye be. 


Au What. is he dhe“ Alt bag bis-Gack a0 Eder ” 
Cor. That young ſwain that ye ſaw here but erewhile, | 


Thar little cares for buying any thing. 
Ro/. 1 pray thee, if it ſtand with honeſty, EN 
Buy thou the cottage, paſture; and the flock, * pp 


And thou ſhalt have to pay for it of us. 1 
Cel. And we will mend thy wages: 1 like tis place, 


And willingly could waſte my time ip it. 5 
_ Aſfuredly, the thing is to be ſoldg | 
Go with me. If you like, upon report,. 
The ſpoil, the profir, and this kind of life, i 8 
1 will your very faithful feeder be; 


And buy it with your gold-right ſuddenly. 1 Exeunt: | 


' Enter Amiens. Jaques, Sc. 
1 More, more, I pr'ythee, more. 


Ami. It will make vou meiancholy, Monfieur Jaques. - 


Faq. I thank it. — More, 1 pi'ythee mere Lean ſuck 


melancholy wut of a ſong, as a weazle fucks eggs: 3 : 


3 15 55 warble, 


UN D ER the 3 trees". 
Who loves to lie auith me, 
And tune his e 590 A FE 
; Unto the faveet bird's throat, 
* Come hither, come hither, Come e D 
Here he Hall fee © EO 
No ey,” 5 $527 OREN 
But winter and rou f 1 | IE 


Sag: Pu go ſleep, if I can; if 1 caunot, 7 1 rail againſt 


all the firſt-born of Egypt. 


Ami. And Tu go feek the Duke: : ts banquet is pre- 
| prey” EF Excunt Js | 


CE N E, lebe, part of the Foreſt. : 


x Euter Orlando and Adam. 


” hs 


diem, Dear maſter, I can go no turther. O. 1 Jie. 
for food! Here lie I down, and meafure out. my raves. 


— Farewel, kind water. _ N 
Or. Why, how now, Adam! no greater ks tin thee ? 


—live a little; 2 5 A little; - cheer thylelt a Rep 8 


It this uncoutli foreſt yiehl any thing ſavage, L wall either 


be food for it, or bring it for food to thee. T'by con- 
ceit is nęarer death than thy powers. For my fake be 


comfortable — Wel! raid! ie EN cheerly.; ; Aud Ul . 


— 


ce vou LIxE Dr. 


© be with you * Vet vou lieſt in the bleak airs 


come, I will bear thee to ſome - ſhelter, and thou ſhalt 


3 not die for lack of a dinner, if there live any thing in this 


deſert. Okeerly, good Adam (. e 
80 EN E, ; Hnorher. part of the Foreſt. 
Enter Duke ſenior, and Lords. A table ſet out. 

Duke ſen. I think he is transform'd into a beaſt, 
7 For can no where find him like a man. 

1 Lord. My Lord, he is but even now gone hence 3 
Here was he merry, hearing of a ſong. 

Dude ſen. If he, compact of 3j Jars, grow mufical, 
We ſhall have ſhortly diſcord in the ſpheres, 


es ſeek him. Tell him I would ſpeak with him. a 0 5 


Enter Jaques. 
S | Lord. He ſaves my labour by his own nel; 


Duke ſan. Why, how now, Monſieur, what a life is ms 


That your poor friends muſt woo. your pur to 
What! you look merrily. - 

Fag. A fool, a fool! limecs fool h the foreſt, 
A motley fool Ia miſerable world l_ as 
As 1 do live by food, I mera foot; _ PAT 
Who laid him down, and baſk'd EW in the fun, 

And rail'd on lady Fortune in good terms, 


In good ſet terms —and yet a motley fool. 


VDood. morrouu, fool, quoth I— Ve, fir, nar the, 
Call me not fool till Henwen bath ſent me Fortune. 
And then he drew a dial from bis poke, 
And looking on it with lack-luftre exe, + © 
Says very wiſely, Lis tra o'clack ; 25 
Tus ave may ſee, quoth he, how the world awags * 
Tis but an hour ago /ance it was nine, 
' And after one hour mare 'tavill be eleven ; © 
And ſo, from bour to bowr, wwe ripe and. ripe, 
Aud then, from hour to hour, we rot a. d rot. 
Aud th-reby hangs a tale. When I did bear 
The mot:ey f foot thus moral on the time, 
My lungs began to crow like. ch.nticleer, | 
That fools ſhould be fo deep contem; Pladive; FOES 
And I did laugh, ſats intermiſſion, 3 
An hoor by his dial. — O noble fool! 


| A 1 — fool !—Motley's the only wear. 5 


Enter Orlando, with ſword drawn 
Or. Forbear, and eat uo more. 
Fag. Why, I have eat none yet. TANG 
Ort Nor JAR You. ll e be fery a. 5 


* p - 
* A i \ . * : * } * , 


> 


© 


NOM => x; 


... SE Oe IT 


SS 


4 


— 


— 


AS you LIKE 5 e 
Jag. Of what kind ſhould this cock come f?? 
Dake ſen. Art thou thus bolden'd, man, by thy difteſs; ; 
Or elſe a rude: deſpiſer of good manners, 
That in civility thou ſeem'ſt ſo empty? A 
Orl. You touch'd my vein at firk.. -The thorny point 
of bare diſtreſs hath ta'en from me the ner, 
Of ſmooth civility : yet am I inland bred, 
And know ſome nurture, Rut forbear, I WY 
He dies that touches any of. this fruit, 
»Till T and my affeirs are anſwered. | 
Duke fn, What would you have? Y four gente 7 
ſhall force | 
More than your force moves us to Re FR li 
Or. L almoſt die for food, and let me have it. | 
D. ſen. Sit down and feed, and welcome to our table. 
Os. Speak you ſo gently Pardon me; I pray Ane ; 
T thought that all things had been ſavage here, 
And therefore put Ion the countenance 
Of ſtern commandment. But whate er 8 are, 
That in this deſert inacceſſible, 
Under the ſhade of melancholy Tree TS . 
Loſe and neglect the creeping honrs-of time; 
If ever you have look?d on better days, 
If ever been where bells bave knoll'd to church, 
If ever fat at any good man's feaſt, 
If ever from your eye. -lids wip'd a tear, 8 3 
Aad known what tis to pity and be pitied ; - | 
Let gentleneſs ny ſtrong.enforc:ment be: 
In the which dope 1 bluſh, and hide my ond. „ 
[ Sheathiug bis Award? 
Dube ſer. Pun, is it chat we rer ſeen better On 
 Andhave with holy bell been kuoll'd to church, 
And ſat at good men's feaſts, and wip'd our eyes 
Of: drops that ſacred pity hath engender'd ; IE OE 
And therefore lit you down in gentleneſs, (VEST ARE. 
And take upon command what help we bave, 
That ro your wanting may be muniſte;ed. _ 
Ori. Then but forbear your food a little while, g 
While, like a doe, I go to mind my fawu. 1 
And give it food. There is an old poor man, 
Who after me hath many a weary ſte t | 
Limp'd in pure love; till he be fir ſuffic'd; . 
Oppreſs'd with two weak evils, * 1 ie 
Iwill not touch a bit. 
Duks ſen. Go: find him * 
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| „ - AS:5YOME LIEE-FTx -- 
And we will nothing waſte till you return, 
Orl. 1 thank ye; and be bleſs'd for your good com- 
x WES th K [Exit. 
Date ſen. Thou gelt we are not all alone real 
This: wide and; univerſal theatre 
- Preſents more woful Payennts _ the bene 8 
* we play: . 
| All the world's a tage, . 
| 124 ine eh aud women merely plnyers:; . 
They hare their exits and their entrances 


Aud one man in his time plays many parts, 
His acts being ſeven ages. At firſt, the Wat, 3 

Mewling and puking in the nurſe's arms — - es 
And then, the whining ſchool-boy with his ſatchel, © 
And ſhining morning+face, creeping like fnail 
"Unwillingly to fchool—And then, the lover; 

_ Sighing like FUTnAce,, with a woful ballad FR 


Made to Ris-miſtreſs? eye. browe—Then, a ſoldier, 


Full of Lrange caths, avd bearded like the pard, 


; 0 8 id honour, ſvdd: n and quick i in Yes. 


eeking the bubble reputation | 
Even in the cannon's:mou.b—Aad then, the Juthes,” 
Io fair round belly, with good capon lin's, 
With eyes ſ- vere, apd beard of formal cut, 


Full of wife ſaws and modern inſtances, 


And {> he. plays bis part Ihe ſixth age Wirte 
Jnto the lean and ſhpper'd pantalon; 

With ſpectacles on noſe, and pouch on ſide 
His youthful hoſe well ſav' d, a world too wide 


For bs ſhrunk ſhank; and 55 big manly * 8 


Turning ⸗gain- towards childiſh tr edte, pipes p55 
And whiltles in his found —— Lafſt- has of all, 
That ends this firange eventtul hiſtory,” x 

Is ſecond chileifineſs,: and mere oblivion ;, © 
Sans teeth, 3 es, ſans rafle, fans every thing. 


Res chles Orlande, with Adam, Ne: 38 


Dude ſan. Weleome s: tdown vonn, venerable burden, 
And let him feed. 8 


aL & 


Oct. 1 thaok yan vill for him. 75 8 K 


Adam. So had you-need, . 7 
2 ſcarce can JE to thank you tos . 5 
Duke ſen, . Icome, fall to: I will not 8 vn 


A yet, to queſtion: you about your fortunee. 05 i 


Sie us ſome wukic ; hh £990 6 couf ſhops | Aka 0 | 
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As you LIKE IT. - "i 
4 | X Amiens fngs.. V : 
8 Blow Zlow, thou awinter wind, | 
Thou art not ſo unkind 
' As man's mgrati 
17 by tooth is not '/o . 
 Bicauſe thou art not jetty - 
Altho” thy breath be ruds. EY 
Freeze, ee thou bitter fy. * VVT 
TDybat doſt not Bite Jo nigh ? W ts 
As benefits forgot: 
Tus thou the waters warp, _ 
. Thy fling is not fo Jhar 7, 
A friend remember d not. 
Date en. If that you were the good Sir Rowlands fong . 
As you have whilper'd faithfully, you were; 
And as mine eye doth his effigies witneſs, _ : 
Moſt truly limn'd, and living in your face, 
Be truly welcome hither. I am the Duke, 
That lov'd your father. The reſidue of your fortune 
Go to my cave and tell me. Good old man, 
Thow art right welcome, as thy maſter is 


Support him by the arm: give me your hand, ; 
And let me all your fortunes underſtand. 5 ten 
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FFF * ＋ III. of Re = E720 
[SE "4 SCENE, The Palace. 2 94-5 
Enter Duke, Lords, and Oliver. „ 
Dale. : "OT ſee him fince sir, fir, an Famer Wb, 5 
eo be- 
— 
But were 1 not the better part made mercy, 2 
1 ſhould not ſeek an · abſent argument 5 
Of my revenge, chou preſent; But look to ĩt 3 | 
Find out thy brother, 'whereſoe'er he is 
Bring him dead or- living, . 
Within this twelremonth, or turn thou no more. 
lo ſeek a living in our territory. 
„ hy lands and all things that thou aol call thine, | 
Worth ſeizure, do we ſeize into our hands, 
Til thou eanſt quit thee by thy brother's mouth, 8 
Of what we think againſt hee. Tn 
II 2%. Oh, that your Highneſs knew my heart! in mis: RED 
ever lov'd my brother in my life, . 
1 er More villain thou, N him out of 5 
> _ doors; 12 
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„ 4s you LIKE IT. CES 
_ And let my officers of ſuch a nature 5 
. Make an extent upon his houſe and lands: 


8 this ex pediently, and turn him 5 f 2 
„„ 8 The Fart. | 


Enter Orlando. | 
rl Hang there, my verſe, in witneſs 5 my Jove; 1 
Aud thou thrice-crawned-queen of night, ſurvey, 
. Win. thy chaſte eye, from thy pale ſphere above; 
Thy huntrefs* name, that mA fu full life doch: 0 
* O Roſalind ! theſe trees ſhall b y books, 
And in their barks my thoughts Pl ebaracter, 
That every eye which in this foreſt looks 
Sball ſee thy virtue witneſs'd' e every where. 
Run, rum Orlando; carve on eve 7 e 


"Tbs fair, the chaſte, and unexpreſſive ſhe, 9 tue, 
Enter Cotin and Touchſtone. 


Cor. And how like you this ſhepherd's life, moi 
Touchſtone ?. 
 - Touch. Truly, ſhepherd, in reſpect of e it is 2 
7 life; but in reſpect that it 18.a ſhepherds life, It's 
_ naught. Ia reſpect that it is ſolitary, I like it very,well; 
but in re ſpect that it is private, it is a very vile life. Nom 
in reſpect that it is in ihe fields, it pleaſeth me well; bat 
. chat it is not in the court, it is tedious, As it is4 
Fg | ſpare life, look you, it fits my humour well; but as there 
as no more plenty in it, ät goes much againſt my Romach, 
HFaſt any philoſophy in rhee, ſhepherd? _. 
Cor. No more, but that I know, the more ane en 
che worſe at caſe he is; and that he that wants money, 
means, and content, is without three, good friends 
That the property of rain is to wet, and fire to burn; 
that good paſture makes fat ſheep; and that a great cauſe 
ol the night, is the lack of the ſun+ that he that bath 
learned no wit by nature nor art, may complain « of good 
x; breeding, or comes of a very dull kindred, 
+ Touch. Such a one is a natural e Wal ena 
5 ns In court, ſhepherd | Car | 
Cor. No, trul 
Touch. hen 3 art damned. 
TDWor. Nay, I hope- | 
„1 Teuy, thou art damned, like an il-roaſle eg 
| by all on one ſide. | 
Cor. For not being at cout? Your reaſon 7 
2 2888 Why, if thou Wewer nes 2 thou n ner 
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As YOU: "LIKE 17. 27 


. Wt ood manners: if thou never ſawefi = manners, 1 
wen thy manners muſt. be wicked; and wickedneſs is 
ſiv, and fin is damnation : thou art in 2 parlous ſtate, . 
ſhepherd. - : 
Cor. Not a whit, Touchſtone: thoſe that are good man- 
ners at the court, ate as ridiculous in the country, as mne 
behaviour in the coun otey is moſt mock able at the cour | 
vir, I am a true laboyfer; I earn that 1 eat, get what L. . 
wear; owe no man hate, envy no man's happineſs; 
glad of other men 's Yood, content with my harm; and 
the greateſt of my pride is, to ſee my. ewes graze and my 
lambs ſuck.. 
5 Touch, That is another Sample ſin in vou. to bring the 
"WW ewes and rams together, and to offer to get your fiving by 
the copulation of cattle ; to be a bawd to à bell-wether,: 
and to betray a ſhe-lamb of a twelvemonth to a crooked - 
2 pated old cuckoldy ram, out of all reaſonable match. 


1 If thou be*ſt not damned for this, the. devil himſelf will 
nu have no ſhepherds ; ; 1 cannot lee elle. bow thou thouldft: 
yell; | 'foape, 8 
Now: Car. Was: comes young Mr. Ganymed, my new wilt. 
bar trefs's brother. 98 5 
(her: f Euter Roſalind Pry; i» a "paper. oo 
ah 5 Rol. From the eaff to we/ferm Inde, 8 . | 

x4 Wo jewel is like Roſalind, - — 
73) © Her worth, being anne px 7200 wu; dy a 
Ynev, Through all the world bears Roſalind. . . 
a All the pictures, faire limn ... 8 
zurn: Are but black to Roſalind. ES Ss | 
Cauſe . * uo face be kept in mind, N 
path But the face of Roſalind. 


good | Touch. Pit rhime you ſo, eight ears together: Abe. : 


ners, and ſuppers, and fleepivg hours excepted 3 4 it is _ 
era right butterwoman's rate to market. ww | 


JJ ñð ß 8 5 
Touch. For a taſte·—— . . 


6 Fa bart aoth' Eis V 
e et him ſeek „) II oo, 
«= 8 If the cat vil] after ind, „ 8 „ 
> * 6 be ſure, abi Roſalind. _. hrs EL; 
es AD L that reap, muſt ſheaf and bind „ . | 
en to cart With- Roſalind. EDI Oo 
Bp a - Savertef nut hath faureff rind, „ 
+ IG Such 4 nut is Ref 58 e 
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OS: BS OD LINENTE. 
T e Celia, with a writings | 
=. 2 * Peace! here comes my ſiſter, reading ; and: aft 
4 . Cel. Why ſpould this a deſart be, WT 0 
1 1 For it is unpeopled? No; 
Tongues TI; pang on every tree, | 
_ That Hall civil ſayings ſhows . 1 80 
__—_— Slut, bow brief the life of man 35 
Nun, his erring pilgrimage, 5 | | 
_—_— - That the firetching of a. ſpan + 
a Buckles in his Jum of age. 
=. 8 . eue . | 
Nit tbe fall e rend and friend; 88 
8 Sur upon tht faireſt ee 5 
O at ever yy ſentence eng, _ 
ES 20 Will TRofalinda worite; pO 
n Teaching all that read, is noa 
* This quinteſſance' of every ſprite,  _. 
| wh Haden would in little hows 
. Therefore Heaven nature char 1 F 
That ene body ſhould be 257 4 i OP 
With all graces wide enlar Rs 
| Nature oh rope hes difill * 
TL, 5. Helen s cheeks, but not her heart ; | 
5 Cleopatra's nge. 5 VV 
Fs 55 Atalanta! beter part, © * 2 15 1 5 4 a 
; Sad Lucretia's medeſly, _ Os | 
| Tubus Roſalind, of many parts "a e 9 
By Heavenly fyriod avas dewis'd; 5 1 | F 
207 many Faces, eyes, and e . ; 1 
-H 'To have w_ mays pew gh 1% dl. INS a 
eawen awould that ſhe theſe gifts Gal | 
25 And Ito live and die h jj 2 4 1 
| Ao. 0 moſt gentle Jupiter I hat tedious . of | 
love have you wearied your ——— withal, and ne- 
ver cried, have patience, good people! 
Cel. How now! back- friends! 
- * Hittle—go with him, firrah. _ a 
Pouch. Come, ſhepberd, let us 5 an honourable p 
retreat; though not with bag and baggage, yet win 5 
ſerip and ſcrippage. [Exit Corin and Touchſtone, _ I 
Gal.” Didſt thou hear theſe verſes ? _ | 0 
Neſ. O yes, I heard them all, and more. too; for ſome” i 
of them had in them more feet than the verſes would , 
bear. 
Cel. But didſt thou bear without wondering, how thy 
* ſhould be ones, and carved - hv theſe (recs 7 
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2 AS you LIKE | 17. NY 29 
Roe I was ſeven of the nine days out of wonder before 
ou came; for, Jook here, what I found on a palm - tre: 

pus never fo A ape ſince Pythagoras's time, yo 
was an Iriſh rat, which I can hardly nein; 

Cel. Trow you Who hath ous this ? 25 

Roſ. Is it a man? 
Cel. And a chain that you once wore, about his neck. 


prythee, who? „ Nee 5 
. O . 5 Lord! it is a hard matter 1 friends to ACK. 
meet; but mountains may be removed with earthquakes, * 
and ſo et counter. „„ 5 n 
27 ay, but who is it ? — 1 e 4 | 1 . 
Cel. Is it poſſible? : 9 ent S 
| Ref. Nay, I pr'ythee now, wich moſt petitionary v „„ 
hemence, cell me Who it is. | = 
Cel. O wonderful, wonderful, and moſt W e 
wonderful, and yet again wouyerful, and after that ous 1 [ 
of all whooping —- e | 
Rof, Good my complexion! doſſ thou think, though I 
am capariſoned like a man, I have a doublet ind 5 in 
my diſpoſition? One inch of delay more is a South- ſea o 
diſcovery. I-pr'ythee, take the cock out of thy mouth, , , 
that I may drink thy 'tidings. - "| 
| R/. What manner of man? CR; | . == 
Ts his head worth a hat, or his chin 1 W Oy A = 
7 Nay, be hath but a little beard. N 1 F 
Why, God will ſend more, if Bos man will * | 
chant ful. Let me ſtay the growth of his beard, if thou | 
delay me not the knowledge of his chin. 
Cel. It is young Orlando, that tripped wee wreſtler 6'> 
heels, and your heart, both in an inſtant, 8 
Rei. Nay, but the devil wake. ON: ö 
Cel. Pfaith, coz, tis he. C 
_ Riſa Orla - „ Oo 
Cel. Orlando. 3 
Rat Alas the 41! what hall I 40 with my Joublet 8 
and hoſe ! What did he, when thou ſas'ſ him? What © © 
ſaid he? How look'd * ? Wherein went he? What 
makes he here? Did he aſk for me? Where remains he? "= 
How parted he with thee ? and when ſhale thou Tee bim ) Th, 
again? Anſwer me in one word. Ne 
Cel. You muſt borrow me Garagantua's ' Wouth: firſt; 
*tis a word too great for any mouth of this age's at ae . 
To ſay, ay, and no, to theſe ah Fo is more than to- . 
anſwer in a catechiſm, NV $5 Err EN 


4 
— 4 c I, . 
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"as © "Av yOw UKE IT. 
? Ref. But doth he know that I am in this fore; and 
in man's apparel ? Looks he as freſhly as he did the day 


he wreſtled 


Cel. It is as eaſy to ble atoms, as to. reloluEthe ; pro- 
Poſitions of a lover — but take a taſte of my finding him, 


- and reliſh it with good obſervance. I found him under 
na tree like a dropped acorn. 


 Rof. It may well be called Jove 8 tree when I tt drops 
£ forth ſuch fruit, © | 
Cel. Give me audience; good madam. 
" - Roſe, Proceed. | 
8 There lay he, ſiretch ed od like 4 wounded 
night: He was furniſhed like a hunter. 
Ref. Ob, omnious! he comes to kill my heart. | 
© Cel. 1 would i ing my ſong ae a burden : : thou 
bering'ſt me out of tune. | 
Ref Do you know I am a woman ? when I think, 
I muſt ſpeak—Sweet, ſay on. ; 
| - Entcr Orlando and Jaques. 3 8 
Cel. You bring me out. Soft, comes he not ig 
Ro. Lis he; flink by, and note him. [They retire. 
Fag. I bank you for your company; but, good. faith, | 
1 Lad. as ef have been myſelf alone. 
Ori. And ſo had I; but yet, 1 faſhion ſake, 1 thack 
you for your ſociety. _ 
Jag. God be with vou, let's Miet as little as we can. 
Or. I do deſire we may be better ſtrangers... | - 
Jag. I pray you, mar no more trees with writirg love: 
ſongs i in their barks. .. 
Oel. I pray you, mar no more of my verſes with reads 
ing them ill. -favouredly, 
Faq. Rofalind is your love's name ** 
of z Yes, juſt. ; 
Jar 1 do not like her name. 2 
There was no thought of lens you, when he 
yy” was NT. Pet ; 
Fag. What ſtature i is ſhe of ? | 
Ori. Juſt as high as my heart. FTT 
Jag. Lou are full of pretty anſwers: > "have you not 
Þb.en acquainted id. poldbe ſmiths wives, and conned them 
out of rings ? Will you fit down with me, and we will 
rail : agsinſt our midflreſs, the world, and all oor miſery. 
Or. I will chide no breather in the e but n 2 
110 W 1 know molt faules. | 
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48 YOU LIKE Tr. „ 


d | Jag. The worſt fault you have, is to a in lene 
y Ori. *'Tis a fault 1 would not churge: for-your beſt vir- . 

tue. I am weary of you. =". 
5 Jag: By my troth, I: was ſeeking: for. a a fool, oben I . 
5 found you. — 
er . "Ort, He dos in the brook. look: but i in, 22 


505 ſhall ſee him. | 
aq. There I thall ſee mine own 1 8 1 
Ex Which Ftake either to he a fool or a cy pher. . „5 | 
Jag. II ſtay no 3 with-you-; - farewel, good fig-. 
nior Love t? i = 
d Ori. 1 am glad. of your departure : adieu. good mon- 
9 ſicur Melancholy. Cel. and Rol. comp far A. 55 
| RI will Teak to him Iike a ſausy lacquey, and un- 
4. der that habit play the knave wits Ba 0 heat, == 
foreſter ?- _ - - > 
Orl. Very well—What would you 2+ g 
RofeI pray you, What is't o'clock ? 
: _ Orl. You ſhould a me, what time o'day ; "© thiere's no 
clock in the fotreſt. 25 
Roſe Ibea there is no true lover i in the. foreſt ;, elſe, 
 fighing every minvte, and groaning every hour, would 
detect che lazy foot of time as welk as a clock. 
Orl. And Why not the ſwiſt foot of time ? bad not chat 
been as proper? 
| Raf.) By no means, fir : time 7985 in i ivory paces, — 
with divers perſons: I'll tell you whom time ambles | 
. withah whom, time trots withal, whom time ere 
nithal, and whom he ſtands ſtill withal, "5: 
Orl. I pr'ythee, whom doth he trot withal? _ TE „ 
Ke. Marry; he trots hard with a young maid between 
the contract of her marriage and the Wy it is ſolemnized 5 +. 
if the interim be but a ſe'nnight, time's pace is ſo hard, Ko. 
that it ſeems the length of ſeven years. | 
. Ori. Who ambles time withal ? _ 
Keaſ. With a prieſt that lacks Latin, and a rich man that - = 
hath not the gout: for the one ſlesps eaſily, becauſe ge 
cannot ſtudy; and the. other lives merrily becauſe he feels 
no pain : ers tiwe ans gm | | 
Orl. Whom oth he gallop withal ; | 
'RoJ, With a thief to tt gallows : for 8 = 
lofily as foot can fall, be thinks himſelf too ſoon there. 
0,1. Whom ſtays zit ill withel? raph 
. With WI) in the vacation ; for ihey 2 be- 
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deen term and term, and then they. re not how 
time moves. 8 
Ox. Where dwell vob. pretty youth 3 1 
- Roj. With this ſhepherdeſos, my ſiſter; here in 15 TIT 
. of the foreſt, like fringe upon a petticoat. 
. Your accent is ſomething finer than you' could 
| 215 in ſo removed a dwelling. 
5 k Rof.. L have been told fo of many; but indeed, an old 
religious uncle of mine taught me- to ſpeak, who was in 
his youth an inland man; one that knew. courtſhip too 
well, for there he felVin loves I haveheard bim read many 
lectures againſt it; I thank God, I am not a woman, to 


rally taxed the ir whole ſex withal.” 
Orl. Can ycu remember any of the principal evils that 

he laid to the charge of women? 
Ref. Theie were none principal; they were all like one 


- frous,”til!.bis fellow fault came to match it. 
'Orl. I pr'ythee, recaunt ſome of them? 
Rof.. No I wil not caſt away my phy ſic baton thoſe - 

Wi are ſiek. There is a man haunts the foreſt, that 


— 


barks; 124 ode: upon bawthorns,-and el gies on bram-- 
bles; all, forſooth, deifying the name of Ruſalind. If: 
25 72 him. 

me your remedy, - 


cage of ruſhes, Iam ſure, ,you are not priſoner. 
Or. What were his marks? | 


having in beard is -a younger brother's revenue 
your hoſe ſhould be ungartered, your bonuet unbanded, "oh 
your ſleeve unbuttoned, your ſhoe untied, and every thing 


ate no ſuch man; you are rather point. de-vice in jour 


ver of any other, * ol : 
EPA : \ 


* * 3 * 


be touched with ſo many giddy offences as he hath gene- 


abuſes our young plants with carving Roſalind on their 

I could meet that fancy monger, I would give him ſome . 

good counſel, for be ſcems.to have the quotidian - of "ye: : 
On. I am he that i is: {o- tove-ſhak'd ; 't pray you, tell 


Riſe; There 1s none of x wy uncle's ; marks. upon 8 8 
He taught me how to know a man in love; in which 


another, as balf-pence are ; every one fault es mon- | 


Rof. A lean cheek, which you have nat ; a blos eye 2 
and ſunken, which-you have not; an onqueſtionable ſpi- - 
\ Fit,” which you have net; a beard. neglected, which you - 
/ 3 not— but I pardon you for that, for ſimply 182 ; 


about you demonſtrating a careleſs deſolation. But you 


accoutrements ; as wing yourſelf, than ſeeming the los - 


OO ee ts + © et 
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or. Fair Vouth. k would [ could make thee believe I 
loves ; 5 
| Roſe, Me believeir by ou may as ſoon. make her that 
you love, believe it; Which 1warrant, ſhe is apter to do, 
than to confeſs ſhe does; that is one of the points, in the 
which women ſtill give the lie to their conſciences. But, 
in good ſooth, are you he that haugs the verſes on the 
n wherein Roſalind is foadmired? - |, 

Ori. I ſwear to thee, youth, by the white band of Ro- 
lied I am that he, that unfortunate he. 

; Ref: But are you ſo much in 288 as your rbymes 

. 

97 Neither rhyme nor reaſon can expreſs how much. 

Ro/. Love is merely a madneſs, and, | tell you de- 
ſerves as well a dark houſe anda whip, as madmen do; 
and the reaſon why they are not ſv puniſhed and cured, 
is, that the lunacy i 1s fo ordinary, that the Irigy we me 
in love to: Yer I profeſs curing it by counſel, EDTA. 

Or!. Did you ever cure any fo ? 7 

Ref. Ves, one: and in this manner. He was to ima- 
gine me his love, his miſtreſs; and 1 fat him every day 5 

bo woo me. At which time would 1. being but a mooniſh 
youth, grieve, be effeminate, 8 able, longing, and 
liking ; proud, fantaſtical, apiſh, - ſhallow, incopſtant, 
full of. tears, full of ſmiles; for every paſſion ſomething, | 
and for no paſſion truly any thing, as boys and women 
a are for the muſt part cattle of this colour; would naw 
Þ like him, now loth him; then entertain him, then for- : 
5 ſwear him, now weep for him, then ſpit at him ; that > _ + 
drave my ſuitor from his mad humour of love, to. a living 
humour of madneſs; which Was to forſwear the full 
ſtream of the world, and to live in a nook merely monaſ- 
tic : and thus I.cured bim ; and this way will Ftake upon 
me to waſh your -liver as clear as 3 found 4 8 hehre 5 
that there ſhould not be one ſpot of love in Tt. 

Ort. I would not be cured, youtb. 5 | 

Re. ] would cure you, if you would bur call me TY, Bt 
ſalind, and:come ever day to my eote, und woo me. 

Or. Now, by the faith of my loves. F will: Tell me 
where it is, 

Ro, Go with me to it, and L will Mew dye ; OY 1 

7 by the way, you ſhall tell me where in the fo rel your live. „ 

EY r 5 e 5 

Orl. With all my heart,: wo outb. Benn 5 
3 tl Days you. wa call me 5 - 


Y 


% 
4 


- 


O your. oats, Audrey: an 
- yet? doth my ſimple features content you? 


it 


% 
I ; i a 


. you LIKE: 11. 5 
e ain you „ _ \[Excanr) 


| Enter Touchſtone 3 Audrey · | 
* ouch, Come apace, geod Audrey; I will fetch up 
bow, Audiey ? am I the man 


Aud. Your features! Lord warrant us! what features? 

Touch. I am here with thee and thy.goats, as the moſb 
capricious. boct honeſt Ovid was amongſt the Goths. 
When a man's verſes cannot;be underſtood, nor a man's 


. wit ſeconded with the forward child underſtanding, 


it ſtrikes a man more dead than a great reckoning in a lit- 
\ tle room—Truly, Loud . Gods had made thee poe 
tical. | 

Aud. I do not know what a FE is: Is i it honeſt i in 
Ae, and word Is it a true thing? 


AER Touch. No, truly.; for the trueſt 3 the moſt 


feigning; and lovers ate given to poetry; and. what they. 
— ſwecari in poetry, may be ſaid, as lovers, they do feign. 


Aud. Do you. win ben that the gods. had made me 
 poetical ? l 


Touch. I ao, truly : : . thou W to me, thou art- 


Honeſt ; now if thou wert a poet, I. _ have ſome 
bope thou didſt fein. 


N Would you bave me l honeſt? 5 
Touch. No, truly, unleſs thou wert hard favoured 1 for. 


| honeſty pen to beauty,. Jo, to have honey a ſauce to 


- Togar. FS 


454. Well, 1 am not fair.; and. therefore 1 pray: the- 
od make me honeſt. 

Touch, Truly, and to caſt away honeſty. upon a foul 
A, were to put good meat into an unclean diſh; 
4 Bo 1 am note Aut, though I. thank-the-Gods Tem 
Oul. 

Touch. Well, praiſed de the Gods. for thy foulneſs ;. 
- fateifhneſs may come hereafter... But be it-as it may be, 
L will marry thee: and to that end, I have been with 
Sir Oliver Mar-text, the vicar of the next village; who 
hath promiſed to meet me in Guy place of the . vol | 
to couple us, | | | 

Aud. Well, the Gods give us joy! BHS 

Tourh. Amen. A man may, if he were of a Kearfol- 
heart, ſtagger in this attempt; for here we have no tem- 
ple but the wood, no aſſembly but horn-benſts. But what 
tho“? Courage! As horas are odious, they are neceſſary- 
* is ſaid, e b Manes n £26 of his ge 


= 
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ight—many. a man has good horns, and knows no end 

' AP them. Woll, that is the dowry of his wife; tis none 

| of his own getting. Horns.? Even ſo—poor men alone? 


4 No, no; the nobleſt deer hath them as huge as the raſ- 
cal. Is the ſingle man thereſore bleſſed? No. Aga 
FF: walled town is worthier than a village, ſo is the 
v forehead of a married man more honourable than the 
| bare brow of a batchelor; © - N 
a EA _SCE NE, 4 Coltage in - als e 
t Enter Roſalind and Celia. 
2 Neve! talk to me—] will weep. _ x: 
4 Cel. Do, I pr'ythee; but yet have the grace to conſi- 
; der, that tears do not become a man. 
5 Noſ But have I not cauſe to weep ? - {weep. . 
8 Cel. As "good cauſe as one e would defire ; therefore 
F, But why did hefe he would come this n mor- |} 
Mm ing, and comes not? > - 
© | 'Cet. Nay certainly, thee is no4ruth 3 in biw. VV 
2 Ne. Not true in love? + N 
D | Cel. Ves, when he is in; but I think he is not in... 


- Ref... You have heard him ſwear downri ht, he was, 
Cel. Was is not is : beſides, the oath * a lover is no 
ſtronger than the word of a tapſter ; they are both the | 
confirmers of falſe reckonings. He attends here 4 in the | 
x; 7 on the Duke your father. 
Noſ. I met the Duke yeſterday, and had Sa * a 
| tion with him. He aſked me obs what parentage I was; 
b 4 told.him, ot as good as he: ſo he laughed, and let me 
3 —But what talk we 75 feng: when there is ſuch 
a man as Orlando. : 
Cel. O] that's a brave man; be writes b-ave . ; 
peaks brave words, ſwears brave oaths, and breaks them 
pbravely; but all's brave that youth nn. IE; TEMP | 
guides, —Who comes here >. 
Enter Corin. 8 ; | 7 4 Io Th if 
Cer. Mi refs and maſter, you have oft 50 0 d 2 
Aſter the ſhepherd that complain' datos! = 4” MB 
Whbom you ſaw fitting by me on:the turf, | - - "MM 
Praiſing the proud diſdainful SOTO.” 4 34 404}. = 0 
That was his miſtreſs. 1 5 
Cel. Well, and what of bim? 5 e 1 
Cor. If you will ſee a pageant truly Ro "4 W _ 
Between the pale complexion of true love,  _ IM 
I And thered plow of ſcorn and proud 19069 5 
So rappers a fe wn; and , hall a mw 
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Af you „%% 997-. PET ny 7 
Raj. Come let us remove; 155 „„ 1 
The ſight of lovers feedeth Toſein 3 7) 
Ering us but to the fight, and you ſhall ay ä 
In N a buſy actor in their play). lea, 
8 CEN E, Another Part of the Forgft 3 
Enter Sileius and Phœbe. | 

| "8, Sweet Phebe, do not ſcorn me do not, Pherhe— 

Say that you love me not; but ſay notſo | 
Ia bitterneſs. The common executioner, -'/ 

W hoſe heart the aceuſtom'd ſight of death makes . 
Falls not the ax upon the bumbled neck, 

But firſt begs pardon. Will yon ſterner ON NE an 
Than he that dies and lives by bloody — LY 
Emmer Roſalind, Celia, and Corn, 
. "Tanga not be thy executioner; ; 

-T fly thee, for I would not injure thee. 

Tbou tell me there is murder in mine eye: 
Tis pretty ſure, add very prob able. 
That eyes, chat are the frai'' l and ſofteſt things, 2 55 | 

Who ſhut their coward gates on atomies, - 

Should be call'd tyrants, butchers, murderers! 

Now do 1 frown on thee with all my heart; 

And if mine eyes can wound, now let them kill thee, ; 

Sil. O dear Phoebe,  « N N 

If ever (as that ever may be dan: Ne oy 
= You meet in ſome freſh cheek the power of Gang, 
Den ſhall ow know the wounds armed 
— - be. ny s keen arrows. make. 2: Or 

'F Phe. But till tbat me 
Eome not thou neat me; Ld 3 ae time comes, 

' AMA me with thy mocks; pity me not; | 
As, till that time, I ſhall not p'ty the. 

Ng. And why, I pray you Who might be your 

mother, | 

! That you inſult, exult, and; all at e We = 79 
Ober the wretched ? What though you bare baun, 6 

(As, by my faith, I ſee no more in you 1 

Than without candle may gv dark to er "5 


— 


Muſt you be therefore proud and pitileſs ? 5 * N iy 

Why, what means this? Why do vou look on wo. N 

| I ſee no more in you than in the ordinary © x 
Of Nature's ſale- work. Od's, my little lte! | 

I think ſhe means to tangle mine eyes gt > 257 if 6 ah DR 
f 0m N „ — ew not _ it; Leg . 
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"Tis not your inky brows, your black filk bas 7 
_ Your bugle eye balls, nor your cheek of cream, _ 
That can entame my ſpiiits to your worſhip. 
You fooliſh ſhepherd, wherefore do you follow . 
Vou are a thouſand times a properer man 
Than ſhe a woman.  *Fis ſuch ſools as you 
That make the world full of ill favour d children. 
»Tis not her glaſs, but you, that flatters herz 
Buty „ yourſelf ; dawn on your Knees, 
And thank Heaven, faſting, for a good man's love; - 
For I muſt tell you friendly in your ear, 
Sell When you can, you ate not for all werkes. | 
Cry the man mercy-; love him; teke his offer 
$5, take her to thee, ſhepherd— fare you well. | 
. Pha. Sweet youth, I pray you chide a year es 3 
| I had rather hear you chide than this man woo. - 
Rof. I pray you, do not fall in love With me, 
por I am falſer than vows made in wine: 0 828 | 
Beſides, I like you not. If you will know my houſe 5 
'Tis at the tuft of olives; here hard bj). 
Will you go, ſiſter ? —Shepherd, ply her hard— 
Come; fiſter—ſhepherdeſs,” look on him better, 
Aud be not proud.” Though all the world could: ſee, - 
None could beſo abus*d 1 in ſigkt as ne. 
Come, to our flock. © [Excunt Roſ. « and Corte 
$11. Sweet Phebe ! 5 1 
Ph Hah! what _ thdu; Silvius 7 IS 
"oF Sweet Pkebe, pity me. Fre EA 
Pha, Why. Tam ſorry forthee, Sete dein 38 
-$i1. Wherever ſorrow is, relief would „ 4 
Phe, yilvivs, the time Was that I hated thee. | 
And yet it is not that I bear thee love; „ 
But ſince that thou canſt ta'k of love ſo well, 5 
Thy company, which erſt was irkſome to me,. > 
Iwill endure, and I'il employ thee too; 
But do; not look for further recompence, 
Than thine own gladveſs that thou art employ' d- 
. Linow'ft thou the youth that ſpoke to me ere while? 
S!. Not very well; but I have met him oft; 
And he hath bought the cottage and the bounds 
That the old Carlot once was maſter of. | 
Phe. Think not 1 love him, tho' I afk for bim. . 
There be ſome women, Silvius, had they e . 
In parcel as I did, would have gone near | 
To fall in love with him; but, for my party, _ 
I ins him 8 nor WIG ous og not z- * yet - 
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I have more cauſe to hate him than, to love W "OR 
For what had he to do to chide arme? © RTE 


— 


- — * 
— — 
- 


He ſaid mine eyes were black, and my hair _ 
And, now I am remember'd, ſcorn'd at me:: 


I marvel Why anſwer'd not again: | 

But that's all one; omittance is ese 

In write to him a very taunting letter, 
Aud thbu ſhalt bear it—Wilt thou, Silvius * 


Sil. Phoebe, with all my beart. N 
Phe. Vi ante it ſtraight; | W 


The matters in my head, and in my beart. a 
I will be bitter with him, and aa e N 
4 Go with me, Silvius. Os 5 LEæeunt 


_ ACT IV. SCENE. The Hare 5 


8 Enter Roſalind, and Orlando. 


| Ort. 00 day, and happineſs, dear Roſalind! 


Roſe Why, how now, Orlando ? where have you 


boen all this while ? You a lover As you ſerve me 
ſuch another trick, never come: in my ſight more. 


Orl. My in” Roſalind, 1 come within an hour of my 


promiſe. 
| Rof. Break an hour's 3 in love! He that will 
divide a minute into a thouſand parts, and break but a 

1 * of the thouſandth. part of a minute in the affairs of 


ve, it my be ſaid of him, that Cupid hath clapt him 


oe the ſhoulder, but I'll warrant him heart-whole | 


Orl. Pardon me, dear Roſalind | 
Ro/. Come, woo me, woo me; ſor now I am in a holi- 


- day humour, and like enough to.conſcot. What would 
Fou ſay to me now, an I were your very, very Roſalind ? 


Orl. I would kiſs before I ſpoke. 


X.ſ. Nay, you were better ſpeak frft; and pn BR | 
vou were gravelled for lack of matter, you might take 
occaſion to kiſs, Very good orators, when they are out 
they will ſpit: and ſor lovers lacking (God warn us) 
matter, the cleanlie(t ſhift is to kiſs. : £9 
Or. How if the kifs be denied? | 
X/ Then ſhe puts you to. entreaty, and there. begins 


new matter. Am not I your Roſalind? / ö 
Orl. Itake ſome joy to ſay, you are; becauſe I would 


LS, * talking of ber. 


Ra. Well, in her perſon, I lay, F will not have you. 
Or. Then in mine own perfor, I die. 
Rei. No, faith die by attorney. The poor world. is 


Pc y ſix * ee . 1 in all e there 


4 4 


3 . YOU LIKE fr. 
was not any man died in his own perſon, videlicet, | in a 


bore-cauſe. Troilus had his brands daſhed out with a Gre.” | 


cian club; yet he did what he could to die before, and 
he is one of the patterns of love. Leander, he would have 
lived many a fair year, tho? Hero had turned nun, if 1 it 
had not been for a hot midſummer night; for, good 


un he went but forth to waſh in the Heleſpont, and, : . 


eing taken with the cramp, was drowned; and the fooliſh 
chroniclers of that age found it was—Hero of Seſtos, - But 
theſe are all lies; men have died from time to time, and 
worms have eaten them, but not for love. 8 
Or. T would not have my right Roſalind of this mind _ 
for, I proteſt, her frown might kill me. 
Rof. By this hand, it will not kill a fly but come 
now | will be your Roſalind in.a more coming. on uo 
_ ſition; and atk me what you wilt E, will grant it. 
Orl. Then love m-, Rofalind. 


1 Ves, faith, will I, Fridays and Satordoy, and all. i= 


Or. And wilt thast have me? 


Rea. Ay, and twenty ſuch, '_ Ay 


Or. What ſay'ſt thou? 


©  Rof. Are you not good? 


O71.” T hope ſo. | | 5 
Re). Why t then, can one deſire too much of- a 1 | 
thing? Come, ſiſter, you ſha!l be the prieſt, and marry 
Gb - Give me your hand, Orlando; Bonn 8 you lay. 
. | 
Or. Pray thee, marry us. 
Cel. I cannot ſay the ks ONE 
Roſe. You muſt begin——Will you, 8 . 
Cc. Go to- Will you, AA gb have to wife this Ro- 
fang? | | 
OE Wt on tn ton ff oh OY 
. ay, but When? 8 | 1 
Or. Why now, as faſt ſhe can marry un. 5 
No. Then vou maſt fay, 1 fake 8 Rofalind, or 
wife. 
tart. F take thee, Roſalind, for i oy : 
Neoſ. Now tell me, how long you 1 have 3 a | 
ter you have poſſeſſed her. | 
Orl, For ever and a day. 


. ** 


Ra. Such a day, without the ever. 15. no, 8 55 


men are April when they woo, December when they wes. = 
maids are May when they are maids, but the ſky chan 
when they are wives, I will be more jealous of thee tha 

8 cock - -pigeon over his hen; more clamouro 


. ” { 3 
- 1 . 1 q : / . ; 
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_ than a parrat 2gaioſt- rain; more Bales than an 
ape; more giddy in my deſires than a monkey ; F wilt 
3 ep for nothing, like Piana in the fountain; and I will 
o that, when you are diſpoſed to be merry ; L will laugh 
like'a hyen, and that when you are inclined 1 to aa 
Or. But will my Roſalind do ſo / 


"Roſe By my life, the will do as I do. 
Or. G, but he is wiſe. 


Rey. Or elſe ſhe could not have the wit to 30 this is: + the | 


wifer, the wayarder.” Make the doors upon a woman's 
wit, and it will out at the caſement ; ſhut that, and twill 


out at the key-hole; flop that, it win fly with che ſmoak 


out of the chimney. | 


Orl. A man that had a wife with ſuch a wit, he might | 


fax. "Wi ity whither tte 


Re. Nay, you might keep that. check for it, till you | 


met your wife's wit going to your neighbour's bed. 
Orl. And what wit could wit have to excuſe that? 
F. Marry, to ſay, the came to ſeek you there. Yow 
Mall never take her without ber anſwer, unleſs you take 
her without her tongue. O that woman, that cannot: 


make her fault her huſband's occaſion, let her never * a 


* her child herſelf, for ſhe will breed it like a fool. 
. . 8 ©. NA. 
| JHEN daifies Picd, aud wiolerr 3 
Anu ladies fmocks all ſiluer white, 
Aud tuckoo bud; of yellows hue | 8 
Do paint the meadows with delights 1 
The cucſtoo then, on every tree fo 3 Cites 
Moes married men, for thus Anga he :. 
Cucloo, Cuckoo, O'word: off fear, 
8 Unpleafing to a married car. 
ben ſhepherds pipe on oaten Arcus, 
. And merry larłs are ploaumen clocks,. 
. tad turtles. tread," and rooks and dadus, 
LES: And maidens bleach their Jammer Smockss, 
1 | The cuckoo then, &e. '&ce | 
Ori. For theſe two hours, Rofälind, I will We ld. © 
"Ref. Alas, Year love, [cannot lack thee two hours... 


O7. I muſt attend the Duke at dinner. By wo o clock 


5 1 will de wich thee again. 


* Rof. Ay, go your ways, go your R Kerr 8 


8 would prove; my friends told me as much, and 1 


thought no leſs—that flattering tongue of your's won me 
.__ _—— N and fo, come death—Two e he 


"0; 
} A 
OI 4 | . 


4 
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clock is your hour! 2 5 5 x b 
Ort. Ay, ſweet Reſalind. 5 1 
Ro/. By my troth, and in good — an fo God: 253 
mend me, and by all pretty oaths that are not dangerous, 
if you break one jot of your promiſe, or come one nli- 
nute behind your hour, I will thinj; you the moft pathe- 
tical break-promifſe, and the moſt RBllow lover, and the 
moſt unworthy of her you call Ry/alind; that inay be 
choſen out of the groſs band of the unfaithful ; therefore n 
beware my cenſute, and keep your promiſe. . h 
© OY Or. With no leſs religion than if thou wert indeed | 
| my Roſalind : So, adieu. „ 
Na. Well, time is the old paftics that examines att 5 


> HW fuch offenders, and let time try. Adieu! {Exit Orlando... 
23 Cel. You have fimply miſus'dour ſex in your love-prate... 
„ Re / O coz, con, coz, my pretty little coz, that thou 


didſt know how many fathom deep. F am. in love! But 
it cannot be ſounded: my affectien hath an ae | 
bottom, like the bay of Portugal. 
Cel. Or rather, bottomleſs; : that as faſt as you pour a» 
fection in, it runs out. 
os No, that ſame oidied baſtard of Fawun that was. 
_ of thought, conceiv'd of ſpleen, and born of mad - 
neſs, that blind raſcally boy, that abuſes every one's eyes, 
becauſe his own are out, let him be judge how deep I am 
in love: Pl} tell thee, Miena, Fcannot be out of fight of | 
Fey Orlando: Pl! go find a ſhadow, panic aa Sa „ 
5 > Cel. And Vil Deep. 3 
1 Lau, Gilvins, r 
83. My errand. is to you, fair youth== © 
My 3 Phoebe bid me give yu conan ter 
I know not the contents; 785 
By the ſtern brow, and waſpifh a ado 6 
Which ſhe did uſe as the was writing of i it, 
It bears an angry tenor. Pardon me, > | 
I am. but as. a guiltleſs meſſenger. 2 nn mw... - - 
Roſe Fading. Patience herfelf would Pr at this "<< 
An play the ſwaggerermobear this, bear a— A 
ye ſays, I am nos fair; that Flack manners _ 
She calls me proud; and that the could not "et 
Were man as rare 2s phenix. *0d's my wlll” 
Her love is not the hare that Ido hunt. 


FF St 


” Why writes the ſo to met We ul, depbere, well. 8 
" BM This is a letter of your own device. 24, : [Þ 
ve , 59. No, &yrorel, Lknow not the contents! + 


Phatbe did win ite 1 Moy „ 
N E 8 1 0 > Y i 1 2 3 4 £, 3 
- : : 20 PE | 14 | N 


. 
I * * 3 — ——— ** 
3 XX ARIZ . 2 > 3 
* — a at 
4 P Ms _ 


— nh DIRE — 


RY * p = N 
— 2 oy, hy N — 8 — 

—— _ — — rag - 

e * es _—— r S * 
* * 4 5 4 — 
- * WET . * ** * 1 4 0 2 - : - 
: . - 
- : — 
- * » * 

4 * . 1 " ©: * 


„ 4s vou LIKg iT: 


Rof.: Come, come, you're 6 fool, DS) 
And turn'd into the extremety of love. - 1 
1 ſay, the never did invent this hot EN Dal: 
This i is a man's invention, and his —. 55k 


Sil. Sute, it is hers. 
KNeſ. Why, tis a boiſterous and a 1 
A lie for lie - why, the defies me 
Like Turk to-Chriftian + woman's gentle brain 
Could not drop forth ſuch giant rude } invention, 
- Such Ethiop words, blacker in their effece | 
"Phan i in their countenance, Will you hear the letter . 


Sil. So pleaſe you, for I never heard it yet; 


endured != 


1 


Vet heard too much of Pheebe's cruelty. 


Ref. | She Pheebe's me—Mark how the tyrant 0 writes. 


I Reads. Art thou God to ſhepherd turn d, 
That a maiden”s heart. Hat burn dt 2% 


Can a woman rail thus? or 1 8 


Sil. Call you this railing 1 * 
Ref. [Reads, ] Why, thy Godhoad laid abort, 
FH arr f thou with a woman's e, ? 
Did op erer hear ſuch railing? „ ge 
, Whiles the cye of men did; woo me, 
That could do no wee to mee 
Mesnin ng me a beaſt. 
1f the [corn of Jour Stade One. A 
Have puer to raiſe 9 in mino, 
3 lack, in me, hat ſtrange 
Mond ile) work in mild a * 3 
Miles you c hide me; I did lo we; 
How then might your prayers move 12 Wd 
He that brings this love to 2k Merits = Ng > * 
Little knows. this laue in me: 5 
And by him {ral up thy mind, | 
» Whether that thy Rn aud kind: 
Will il. faithful,offer table 
25 1! OF. me, and all that I can make 3 
. r edſe, by bim my love deny. 


7; * 


1 


* 
I 


* "Hud then 1 Il gad how ts A, 3 
N. "Gail en this chiding, i 1. 
el. Alas, poor kepberd!, Sf ; 


"Ref, D you: ply him? no, * 2 3 


Wil thou love ſuch a woman ? What, to make thee an 


| inſtrument, and play falſe ſtrains upon;thee? nn. to be 
Well, go your way to her; (for I (ce love 


_ hath made thee. a tame ſpake) and fay this to her ; That 
if ſhe ve Ine, I charge her to love thee: if ſhe will not, 
I will derer! have her, unleſs thou entieat for ber. I 


V ws Aa ec T 
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As: yoo am Tn 4 


you be a true love, hence, and not-a word ; for” bere 
comes more company... Tr [Exit Silvivs. 
Eater Oliver. s | 
y Oli. Good morrow, fair ones: pray you, if you know 
Where, in.the purlieus of this foreſt, ſtands  _— 
A ſhee p- cote fene'd about with okve-trees ? „ 
Cel. Well of this place, down in the nei ighbour don. > 
The rank of oſiers, by the murmuring. ſtream, © — 
Left on your right-hand, biings you to the place: 
But at this hour the houſe doth: keep itſelf, 
There's none within, + 
Oli. If har an eye doch profit by 2 tongue,” 77 
BW Then ſhould I know you by deſcription, . - nol EPR: "| 
2 duch garments, and ſuch years; the 36 is fair, | | | | 
of fe male favour, and beſtows himſelf 
Like a ripe fiſter ; but the woman wy | | 3 
And browner than her brother. — Are not you : | ol ; 
The owner of the houſe, I did enquire for? _—_ " 
Cel. It is no boaſt, being aſk*d, to ſay, we are. | 
Oli. O-lando doth commend him to you both, 2 
And to that youth, he calls his Roſalind, EE | 
He ſends this bloody napkin. Are you he ? 


Rof. Jam: what muſt we underſtand by this? +, ; 
01;. Some of my ſhame; if you will know of me 
What man I am, and' how, and why, and where . 
This bankerchief was ſtain d. | wk OO 
Cel. I pray you, tell it. 4» > 
Oli. When lait the young Orlando parted from you, — 


He left a promiſe to return again 8 c 
Within an hour; and pacing throvgh the foreſt, 16655 + 
Chewing the food of ſweet and bitter fancy, © +" 
Lo, what befel ! be threw bis eye aſide, FF 
And mark what object did preſent itſelt. Ko Yi 
Under an oak, whoſe boughs were m6fs'd with age, | -- ol 
And high top bald with dry antiquity, FC 
A wretched ragged man, o'er grown with hairy © 4-643: 5 «== al 
Lay ſleeping on his back: about his neck 18 1 . "i 
A green an@yilded ſnake had wreath'd inſelf, CR 
Who with her head, nimble in threars, approxc a 3 9 
= The opening of his mouth ; but ſuddenly +174, 
— Seeing Orlando, i it unlink*d itſelf, OI "4-2 £3, 
an And wits indented glides did flip — GS 
be Into a buſh; under which buſh's ſhade - © + © 
A LYoneſs with udders all drawn dry, . | 
Lay couchiog, bead on-g'ound, with: as wateh 
When that the fleeping man ſhould für; . F 
The rc 2 e of that beaſt ; DO” 
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— * nothing. thardoih ſeem. as Ta - 5 M55 
This ſeen; Orlando did approach c 
And found it was his brother, his e\d-r brother. 2 
© © Cal. I hape heard him ſpeak of chat fame e am: 
Aud he did render. bim the mot ene / ES R 
Trhhat tiv'd ? mongſt men: T you 
7 O. And well he might ſo do: Pat r b. 
For, well J know he was * 4 ume 
X Rof. But, to Ortando——did he leave him there,. 3 
1 Food to the ſuck'd and hungry lioneſs? : 
On. Twice did he törn bis back, and paipor's for 2 R 
But kindneſs, nobler ever than revenge. ma 
And nature, ſtrönget rhan his j uſt occation,, | ; 5 th < 
Made bim give bastle tothe lioneſs, ho! 
LS; Who quickly fell before him; in eee 4 
2 From miſerable Number bawak'd” 1 7 " O14 He 


Cel. Are you his brother ? 5 
Boſe Was it you he re ſcued ? 
Cel. Was't you that did ſo oſt contrive lit W 2 
l. Twas I; bur tis net 1: L do not ſhame 
—P?ᷣo tell yon r was, ſince my converſion. 67 
So ſweetly taſtes, being the thing-& am 5s 25 
8 # But, fox the de napkin — WE EST 
; 2 ; | SI 
When Ki the fir to laſt, betwixt os wo, 
Tears our recountments had moſt kindly «LY 
As how I came into that deſert place— + 
In brief he led to the gentle Dukes,  *'. 
Who, gave me freſh array and Tntertaiment, 1 We. © 
_ Committing me umo wy brother's love; 4 Ah 
Who led me inftantly unto. his cave, | DE: Id 
There ſtripp'd himfelf, and here upon his um 
The lonels, had tore ſomefleſh aways 
Which all this while had bled ; and now he fined, 
And ery'd, in faintiug, upon Rofalind.—. 
Brief, Erecover'd him bound up his wound; 
And, after ſome ſmall ſpace, being * bn. 
He ſent me hither, ſtranger as I am, 

To tell this ftory, that you might excuſe _ 
His broken piomiſe and to give this napkin, | Edt 
Dyp'd in his bl»od, unto the ſhepherd outen 
That he in ſport doth call his Roſalind. bk 

Cel. Why, how now + Ganymed | — —Sweet pay 
=; Ganymed“! -[Roſalind faints, | : 
. Many-ill ſwoon. when they do look on OR 8 

Cel. There s more in it —couſin e, > 
Oli. Look, he recovers. 


4 


: 48 YOU LIKE IT; „ 
Fuße I would I were at home! . e 
Cel. We'll lead you thither—= © Bed he 
} pray you, will you take him by the arm | 0 
Oh. Be of good cheer, youth—You a man you uc 
2 man's heart. 
Rof.. I do ſo, I confeſs it: MI pray you, tel! 
your brother how well I cqunterfeited. —Heigh ho 8 
Oli. This was not counterfeit ;. there is too great tef-- 
timony ig your complexion, that it was a Paſton of earneſt... 
Ref. Counterfeit, 1 aſſure you. S 
Oli. Well, take good heart; counterfeit to be a man. 
Roſ. So 1 do; bur, 1 i” faith, Eſhould have been a wo- 
man by ri bt. 
Cel. Coche, you ook paler and pater ; pray vou, are 
homewards— Good fir, go with us. 2 
Oli. That will I; for I muſt bear anſwer back, Ty co oem 
How you excufe my brother, Roſalind.” 2 
Roſ. F ſhall deviſe ſomething. But, I pray you com- 


mend my counterfei1n gto him.—Will you go? . —— 
2 ACT V. SCENE, The Fereft... *% 
| © _ Enter Touchſtone and Audrey... _ 
Touch.) 'X 1 1 — me, A Audrey —patienee, gens i 
Aud. Faith, the pricſt was good'enough, for all the old _ 
gentleman's faying g. . == 
Touch, A moſt wicked Sis Oliver, Audrey; ; moſt vile 
Mar- tert But, A \udrey, hen a youth i in the foreſt lays 
claim to you. 
Aud. Ay, | know who tis tis ;. he bath no.intereſt in ne 
in the world Here comes the man yo Deans... Arte 
Enten Wilbam. A 
| Toned. It is meat and drink to me to ſee zclown. By. | 
my troth, we that have 8908 wits, have much to onhyer: 5 
or: we ſhall be flouting; we cannot hold. 1 2 
Will. Good even, Au rey 7. -._- 
Aud. God give you. good even, William. | 8 | _ 
Mill. And good even. to you, fir, 5 1 
Touch. Godd even, gentle fend Ober why; 3 - WM 
corer thy head, nay, pr Ire, be 1 —How vo. 
are. you, friend? 7 
Vill. F ive-and- twenty, Gr; | 008 2 
2 A. ripe age: is thy name WI. Ham VVV 
Will. William, fir, 
- Touch. A fair name. Waſt born i' "che bon berg | ig 
ill. Ay, fir, Fthank God © - -W 
a Fouch, TERS SOS aalen. e „ 
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= good; „ it is bu 
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Will- Faith, fr, ſo-1v. +: 
Tauch. So-ſo ; "BS td good, 5, very 28 2 3 


Art thou wiſe } 
Will. Ay, fir, I have a pretty wit. 


Touch. Why, thou ſay ſt well. I do now: ember 2 


we ſaying ; ; The fool doth thing he is wiſe, but the viſe man 


knows himſelf to be. @ fool, The heathen philoſopher, 
when he had a deſire to eat a grape, would open his lips. 


= when he put it into his mouth; meaning thereby, that 
; 957 were made to 1 and * to * You do love 


ee ” 
Will. I do, &. 5 N 


Touch. Give me your A. Art chouleaned * 
M ill. No, fit, 


Touch, Then learn this of me; 'To bing. is to — | 
For it is a figure in rhetoric, that drink 2 by being poured 


out of a cup into a glaſs, by filling the one doth empty 
the other, For all you-writers do conſent, oy: pk 18 
he: now you are not %%, for I an he. . 


Vill. Which he, ſir ? 5 8 


Touch. He, ſir, that muſt marry this woman : 'There- 


fore, you, clown, abandon—which i is in the vul gar, leave 

- — the ſociety—which in the booriſh, is company —of this 
female which in the common — ; which toge. 

ther is, abandon the ſociety. of this female ; or, clown 

thou periſheſt; or, to thy better underſtanding, dieſt; or, 
to wit, I kill thee, make thee away, traoflate thy life into 

death, thy liberty into bondage: I will deal in poiſon with © 


thee, or in baſtinado, or in ſteel; 1 will bandy with thee 


in faction; I will over-run with thee policy ; I will kin 
thee a hundredand fifty ways; therefore renne and depari. | 


Aus. Do, good William. 


VI. God reſt you merry, SF: i : [Bait 
| | Touch. Tri rip, n trip, Augrey 3 ; 1 attend, I attend. 
15 xe . 


8 CE N E, Amtber Part of the Fort. 
Eater Orlando a Oliver. 


f OK 1s t poffible, that om little -— EAT you 


mould like her? that, but ſeeing, you ſhould love her: 


and loving, woo? and woving, ſhe ſhould grant? and : 


will you perſevere to enjoy ber? 


- Orl. Neither call the giedineſs of i it in Wende, the : 
poverty of her, the ſmall acquaintance, my ſudden woo- 
mg. nor her ſudden conſenting ; but ſay with me, I love 


Aliena; ſaw with her that the loves me: conſent with 


- 2255 we m_ enjoy each other: it ſhall be to 15 85 


— —— cc 


= ME LAVA en 


: NY YOU. LIKE IT. BY: 
WIE my father's houſe, ald all the revenve that was 


leng old Sir Rowland's, will I eſlate upon Pg: and W live 
le? and die a Hepberd. 
Enter Roſalind. 1 * 


er a 07 You have my conſent. Let your 4 be to- 
ran morrow ; thither will I invite the Duke, and all bi con- 
ter, tented ne Go you, and prepare th ae "_ 
lips you, here comes my Ro/alind, 
ha MW N, God ſave you, brother. 
ove Oli. And you, fair fiſter. | 
Wo. Ro/. Oh my dea Orlando, how i it grievesn me to fe thee. 
wear thy heart in a ſcarf, _ | 
Orl. It is my arm. J 7 
at Ri. I thought thy heart had been wounded with the 
— = claws of a lion. 
>  ' Ori. Wounded it is, but with the eyes of E lady. 
ty Ry, Did Four brother tell you how I counterfeited to 
'18 ſwoon, when he ſhewed me your bandkerchief ? 
| O/l. Ay, and greater wonders than that. 2 
_ - Ro. O, I know where you are Nay, * tis true 
e- There was never any thing ſo ſudden, but the ſight of 
ve two rams and Czfar's thraſonical brag of, I came, I ſau, 
and overcame; For your brother * my ſiſter no ſooner 
met, but they looked ; ; no ſooner looked, but they loved; 
vo ſooner loved, but they ſighed ; no ſooner ſighed, but 
they aſked one another the reaſon ; no ſooner knew the 
reaſon, but they ſought the remedy ; and in theſe de- 
grees have they made a pair of ſtairs to marriage, which 
they. will climb incontinent, or elſe be incontinent before 
marriage. They are in the very wrath of love, and they Ao 
vil together. Clubs cannot part them. 
Orl. = They ſhall be married to-morrow, and I will bid | 
the Diſke to he nuptial. But © how bitter a thing it is 
to look into happineſs through another man's eyes! _ 
No, Why, then to morrow I cannot ſerve yur turn 
for. Roſalindꝰ | 
Or. I can live no longer by thidking.” | 
Raſ. Lill weary you no longer then . :dle 3 1 
Know of me then, that I can 'S ſtrange things 2 I have, 
ſince I was three years old, converſed with a magician, 
moſt prof und in his art, and et. not damnable. It you 
do love Roſalind ſo near the heart, as your geſture cries. 
it out, when your brother marries Aliena, you ſhall marry _ 
her, — I know into what ſtreights of fortune ſhe is driven ; 
and it is not ĩmpoſſible to me, if it appear not inconvenient 
to YOu, to K* her before your ye Ware, r as 
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0 Look, bere comes a lover of mine, and a lover of ners. 
© Phe. Youth, you, have done me much ea, 
Jo ſhew the letter that I writ to you. 


Tou are there follow'd by a faithful ſhepherd; _ 


RT ſo I am for Phœbe. 


on you no more of this ;—— witl kelp z ou ui 


Phebe.] 'To-morrow, meet me all together; —1 will 1 


tents you, and you ſhall be married to- morrow. As you 
love Roſalind, meet [zo Orlando] — as you love Phcebe, 
' maeet [29 Silvius]—avd as I love no woman, I'll meet — 


1 


"us 700 111 1. 


| the i is, and without any danger. PAY £509 2 


Ol. Speak' f thou in ſober meaning? 
Ref. By my life, J do; which I tender Au, n 05 
T ſay IJ am a>magician : Therefore, put you on your beſt 
array, bid your, friends ; ; for if you will be married to- 
morrow, you ſhall; and to Roſ; lind, if you will, 
we Eater Silvius and Phaebe. : Fog 


Ra. I care not if have; it is my ſtudy _ 
To ſeem deſpi,:htful and ungentle to you. 


Look upon him, love him; he worfhips 6 | 
| Phe, Good ſhepherd, tell this youth what tis to IR 
Sil. Ic is to be made all of fighs and enn, 1 


Pb. And I for Ganymed. ö 
Ori. And I for Roſal ind 75 . 
_-Rof.. And 1 for no woman. - 


1 cn is Silvius. J--I would love you, if I could 


youre Phœbe] if ever l marry. woman, and P11 be mar- 
ried to-morrow. I will ſatisfy you L Orlando] if ever 
T ſatisfied man, and you ſhall be married. to-morrow, 1 
will content you [zo Silvius] if what pleaſes you, con- 
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So fare you well; I have left you es. 
Sil. Pll not fal, if 1 hve. 5 | 1 | 
Phe, Nor I. Wo a e ri = 
Ori. Nor I. Tae 

'SCEN=#, 1 RIO Part 4 rug! „ 

Eater Duke ſenior, Amien:, F ues Orlando, Oliver, and 

Elias * 
Hal 1 Doft chou believe, Orlando, that the boy 

'Can do al] this that be hath promiſed?” 

Or. 1 ſometimes do believe, and ſometimes 0 not 1 
As thoſe that fear, they hope, and know they fear, | 
| Enter Roſalind, Silvius and Phacbe es 

Ref. Patience once more, whiles our compaR is urg'd. 

Von lay, if I bring in your Roſalind. - 17 the Duke, 

Von will beſtow her on Orlando here ? 


Puke ſon. That would T, had kingdonis to give with 


—_ 


Sato, bh - 
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„As YOU LIKE 17. „ 
eU. And you ſay, you will have her when I _ 
1 5 


uph Orl. That oats I, were I of all kingdoms King. 


"Re You lay you'll marry me; if I be willing ? 
| to: Boſs : F jþ 7s Phoebe, - | 
| Pha That will I, ſhoald-I die the hour Sor. 7) 
Ro/. But if you do refuſe to marry me, BET 


* « vou'll give yourſelf to this moſt faithful Hepherd * 
fs Phe._ So is the bargain. 
8 You ſay, that you will have Phoebe, if ſhe will 2 
| [To Silvius. 
Sil. Tbe te bees her and death were but one — 
Re. I have promiſed to make all this matter even. 
vou yours, Orlando, to receive his daughter 
Keep your word, Phœbe, that you'll marry me; 
Or elſe, refuſing me, to wed this ſhepherd— _ 
Keep your word, Silvius, that you'll marry her, 
If ſhe refuſe me; and from hence I go- 
1 Fo make'theſe doubts all even. 
[ Exeun: Roſdlind. and; Celias- 
Li Duke ſen. 1 FE remember i in this ſhepherd-boy - 
TY I Some lively touches of my daughter's * 3 
Orl. My Lord, the firſt time that I ever ſaw bim, 


8 Merhought he was a brother to your daughter; 
But, my good Lord, this boy is foreſt- born, 

And bath been tutor d' in the rudim ente 

of many deſperate ſtudies by his uncle; 

20 Whom he reports to be a great magician, 


45 Obſcured in the cirele of this foreſt. 
91 Enter Touchſtone and Audrey. 


Jag. There is, ſure, another flood toward, and theſe: Gi 
couples ate coming to the ark] Here comes a pair of very 


ſtrange beaſts, which in all tongues are called fools. 
hy, Touch. Salutation, and greeting, to you all! 


[To Orlando. 


Keep you your word, O Duke, to give your daughter ;- "op 


Faq. Good, my Lord, bid him welcome. This is tbe 


motley-minded gentleman that I have ſo often met in the.” _ 


foreſt ; he hath been a-courtier, he ſwears. 


1 I have trod a meaſure ; I have flattered a 
4 


four-quarrels, and like to have fought one, 

Faq. And how Was that ta'en e 

Touch. Faith, we met, and fc the quarcel was por 
the ſeventh cauſe, + 5 


Ti ouch; If any man doubt that, let him put me to my 


4 
. 
34 * 


\ 
"\ 


| dy 3 IJ have been politic with my friend ſmooth with 5 
mine enemy; I have undone three taylorb; 8 have bad 3 


— 


. 
” [ 
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. = AS YOU IEE Ar. 


Fag. Ho the ſeventh cauſe on ts Lord, le 


| | "this tellow. . 


Duke ſen. I like him very . 15 | 
Touch. Go&ild you, fir, I deſire of vou the. ie; 1 


8 preſs in here, ſir, amongſt the reſt of the country copula. 


tives, to ſvear, and to forſwear, according as marriage 


Es, binds and blood breaks A poor virgin, far, an ill- favour- 
end thing, fir, but mine own—a poor humour. of mine, ſir, 


to take that no man elſe will. Rich honeſty dwells like a 


miſer, fir, in a poor houſe; as your pearl in your foul oyſter, 


Den. By my faith, he is very ſwift and fenteotious. 


- _  "Tonch, According to the fool's balt⸗ fir, and fach dul. 
« cet diteaſes. + | 


Jag. But, forthe ruth cauſe : 


a quarrel on the ſeventh canſe ? 


Touch, Upon a lie ſeven times removed; ; (bear your 


. Wn more ſeeming, Audrey) as thus, ſir. 1 did diſlike 
the cut of a certain courtier's beard; he ſent me word, if 
I faid his beard was not cut well, he Was in the mind it 


was. | This is called the retort courteaus. If I ſent him 


| " vevid again, at was not well cut, he would ſend me 
word, he cut it to pleaſe himſelf, This i is called the qui 

18 modeſt. If again, it 'was not well cut, he diſabled my 
- Judgment. This is called the reply churliſo. If again, 


it was nit well cut, he would anſwer, I ſpake not true. 
This is called the'reproof walient. If "again, it was not 


N Bell cut, be would ſay, I fie. This is called the counter- 
"check quarre {fome ; and 1o, the lie circumſtantial, and the 


lie dired. 
Jag. How oft did you ſay, his beard was not well cut? 


Touch. I durſt go no further than the lie circumſan- 
dal nor durſt be give me the lie direcꝭ ; and fo we mea- 


ſured ſwords, and parted: | 


Jag. Can you nominate in oder: the . of a lie ? 


Touch. O, ſit, we quarrel in print, by the book; as yu 
bave books for good manners. I will name /yuu the de- 
grees. The by 


- quip-modeit ; the third, the reply churliſſi the fourth, | 


- the reproot valiant; the filth, the counterchetk quarrel- 


ſom̃e; the fixth, the lie with carcumſtance ; the ſeventh, 
the lie direct. Alt theſe you may avoid, but the lie di- 
N rect; and you may avoid that too, with an . Lknew. 
2 when ſeren juſtices could not take up a quarrel ; but: 


When the parties Were met themſelves, one: of them 


asf but of an ½ 28, If Jeu faid fo; then I ſaid ſo; 


and they ftook hands, and ſwore 238 Your wg | 


the olny p. ace-maker ; nch virtus in 4 


bow did vou find the 


the retort courteous ;- the ſecond, the 


4 


EE (n!!!! ĩ te wi et mid. owt; ; 


Thou offer” fairly to thy brother's weddingi: 5 7 


4 \ 


1 
» 
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© Jags Is not this a fare fellow, my Lord I: he's ; good a at 
any thing, and yet a fool. 


Dale ſer. He vſes his folly like a Galking-horls, and 


under the preſentation vf that, he ſhoots bis Wit. 


Enter aymen, Roſalind in woman's cleaths, and Celia. 
Sritt Mos1c, 
Hym. Then is there mirth in Heaven, 
; When earthly things, made even, 
Atone together. 
Good Duke, receive thy daughter,” N 
Hymen rom Heawen. has brought zer, 
. . Fea, brought her hither, 
That thou might Ii join her hand with his © 
Whoſe heart Bals his boſom is. 

200. To you J give myſelf; for I am yours. I To the D. 
To you 1 give myſelf; lor b am yours. [7e Orlando. 
D. ſen. If there be truth! in ght, you are my daughter. 
0,1. If there be truth in ſight, you are my e | 

*Phe, If fight and ſhape be _ 7 
Why then, my love, adieu! 5 


Ko. I'll have no father, if you- be not tbe. To rhe b. 


PL have no huſband, if you be not he. [J Orlando, 


Nur ne/er wed woman, if you be not ſhe... {To Phoebe... : 


Dake ſen. O my gear niece, welcome thou! art to me, . 


Even 8 welcome in no leſs degree. 
Euter Jaques de Bo) s. Fe 
 Fag . du B. Let me hive audience for a W or! 9 | 
Lam he ſecond ſon of old Sir Rowland, 
That bring theſe tidings to this fair zllembiy. 
Duke Frederic hearing how that every day 
Men of great worth re ſorted to this foreſt, 


x * 


Addrefs d a mighty power; which were * foot 


In his own conduct purpoſely to take 

His brother here, and put him to the ſword : 

And to the ſkirts of this wild wood he came; 
Where, meeting with an old religious man, 
After ſome queſtion with him, was 838 8 5 
Bath from his enterprize, and from the world. 
His crow bequeathing to his banifſh'd- brother, 
And ali their lands reſtor'd to them again 
That were with him ext]'d. Thie! to * ons 

1 do engage my life. 

. Dake ſen. Welcome, young man: 


To one, his linds with-held; and to the other, 
And land ee at large, a potent duke dmr ä 


i % L 4 * - — 7 2 % 
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am Iin then,” 
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That here were well begun, and well SRI : — 2 
Aad, after, every of this happy numbeer,,rr 
hat have endur'd ſhrewd days and nights with us 
Shall ſhare the good of our returned fortune, : v2 


5 According to the meaſure of their ſtates. 


Mean time, forget this new · fall'n dignity, 


And fall into our ruſtic revelry — 


Play, muſic ; and you. brides and bridegrooms all, 


With meaſare heap'd in joy, to the meaſures fall. 


Jag. Sir, by your patience: if J heard you rightly, | 
Duke Kath put on a religious life, '- p75 
And thrown into neglect the aten court. _ 3G 

Fag. de B. He bath. | 


Jug. To him will 1: out of theſe convertites 


There! is much matter to be heard and let n'd. 


Mod to your former honour I bequeath, [To the Dake. 


Your patience, and your virtue, well deſerve it. 
V ou to a love, that your true faith doth merit; [To Orl. 


Jou to your land, and love, and great allies— [To Oli. 


You to a long and well deſerved bed. [To ee 
And you to wrangling; for thy loving voyage [To Lou. 


Ts but for two months victuall'd - ſo to your pleaſures; 


I'm for other than-for dancing meafures, 


Duke ſen; Stay, Jaques, tay. * | 
aq. To ſee no patiime, bat you- would "Wea Z 


| ri ſtay to know at your abandon'd caves TExit. 


Duke ſen. Proceed, proceed; we will begin theſe rites : 3 


As, we ds truſt, tbey⸗ I end, in true delights. 


Rof. Kit | be | true, that good wine needs no buſh; "is? 
true, that à good play needs no Epilogue. Yet to 
good wine, Mey do-uſe baſheg; and good plays prove the 

elp of good Echoes —— What a, caſe 

55 am neither à good Epilogue, nor can 
o ip the behalf of a good play? I am not 
jurniſhed like a gar; therefore to beg will. not be- 


come me. My way is to conjute you, and Il begin with 
che women. I charge you, O women, for the love you / 


bear to men, to like as muchof this play as pleaſes them: 


and J charge you, O men, for the love you bear to wo- 
men, (as I perceive by your ſimperiag, none of you hate 
them,) that between you and the women, the play may 
pleaſe. If I were among you, Iwold kiſs as many of you 
as had beards that pleas d me, complexions that liked 
me, and breaths.that I defi ed not: and I am ſute, as many 
as have good beards, or good faces, or ſweet breaths, will, 


for "Of kind ner when I make 8 bid me kee 
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